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V  a, 


MACRIMMON, 


CHAPTER  I. 


Many  a  fierce  meridian  beam, 

Many  a  night-dew's  drenching  stream, 

Damps  of  death  and  winds  of  flame. 

Have  pierc'd  my  faint  and  faded  frame. 

Wo,  wo,  the  luckless  hour  that  tore 

The  wanderer  from  his  native  shore  !     Bovvdler. 

JlilTHER  owing  to  its  superior  sail- 
ing, or  to  having  met  with  fewer  inter- 
ruptions on  the  passage,  the  flechera 
which  carried  sir  Rourke  O'Rourke  and 
his  lady  made  the  voyage  more  expedi- 
tiously than  that  of  don  Ivo,  and  the 
former  had  been  two  days  in  San  Fer- 
nando when  the  Englishmen  disembark- 
voL.  III.  B  ed. 
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ed.     As  at  Angostura,  he  was  ready  to 
receive  them  on  the  beach ;  and,  more 
inflated  than  ever  with  vanity  and  pride," 
proceeded  to  display  a  commission  sign*-., 
ed  by  the  supreme  chief,  and  conferring 
on  him  the  rank  of  major. — "  I  tould 
you,  jintlemen,"  he  exclaimed,  "  that  a 
man  of  my  abilities  would  not  be  ne- 
glected; and  there  now  you  have  the 
proof  in  black  and  white,  and  duly  at- 
tested by  Simon  Bolivar,  captain-general 
of  the  armies  of  Venezuela  and  New 
Grenada.    Blood  and  tunder !  at  what  a 
snail's  gallop  you  must  have  been  spoom- 
ing  up  the  Apure !    But  you  will  never 
take  advice;    I  tould   you  at  Grenada 
that  you  were  acting  like  naturals  in 
not  being  off  with  the  first  boat;  and 
now   you  see  what   you  have  lost  by 
traeting  my  warning  wid  contempt." 

"And  what  may  our  loss  amount  to?" 
inquired  Clifford.  "  I  see  not  how  your 
gain  should  be  our  misfortune." 

"  By  the  powers,  honey !"  returned  sir 

Rourke, 
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Rourke,  "  then  you  don't  see  far,  good- 
looking  though  your  bUnkers  may  be! 
By  getting  the  start  of  you,  and  reach- 
ing Angostura  in  good  time,  J  was  able 
to  tip  the  captain-general  a  bit  of  a  me- 
morial, ready  made  before  I  left  Ireland ; 
and  the  consequence  is,  that  I  have  a 
major's  commission  snug  in  my  pocket, 
and  of  course  take  the  command  of  you 
both.  Secondly,  by  landing  in  the  nick 
of  time  at  San  Fernando,  I  have  made 
a  friend  of  Bolivar's  favourite  aide-de- 
camp, and  am  hand-and-glove  with  the 
commandant,  general  Sedeno." 

"  And  is  the  aide-de-camp  still  in  San 
Fernando?"  inquired  don  Ivo,  with  un- 
disguised anxiety. 

"  Not  if  he  has  continued  in  the  same 
mind  since  he  started  yesterday  to  rejoin 
the  army,"  was  the  reply.  "  He  had 
waited  three  full  days  over  his  time  for 
your  arrival,  don  Ivo ;  and,  to  the  best 
of  my  knowledge,  pledged  his  word  for 
your  earning,  by  your  delay,  what,  in 
B  2  the 
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the  British  service,  we  call  goose.  I 
am  tould  the  captain -jineral  expects 
every  day  to  have  a  hard  brush  with 
the  Godoys — so  I  made  free  to  send  him 
my  compUments,  with  the  assurance 
that  I  was  all  anxiety  to  lend  him  my 
assistance,  and  would  be  up  at  the  battle, 
if  the  thing  was  possible  for  man  or 
horse.  I  pity  you  from  my  heart,  j  in  tie- 
men,"  added  he,  addressing  the  English- 
men ;  "  for,  by  sneaking  perdue  at  this 
engagement,  you  will  lose  the  only  op- 
portunity of  signalizing  yourselves  that 
may  occur  for  months.  Of  course,  you 
can  never  think  of  appearing  at  head- 
quarters until  you  are  regularly  autho- 
rised and  appointed ;  the  expedition  with 
which  my  commission  has  been  made 
out,  is  a  tacit  proof  that  credentials  are 
absolutely  requisite." 

"  We  ask  no  advice,  sir,"  said  Clifford, 
sternly,  for  he  was  nettled  at  the  man- 
ner in  which  this  speech  was  couched. 
"  Don  Ivo,  we  submit  ourselves  entirely 

to 
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to  your  guidance;  but,  were  I  left  to 
my  own  choice,  I  would  push  on  with- 
out a  halt ;  if  there  be  a  likelihood  of  an 
immediate  action,  dilatoriness,  on  our 
part,  leaves  every  braggart  at  liberty  to 
draw  his  inferences." 

"  Right  I'  ejaculated  don  Ivo,  as  he 
shook  off  a  momentary  fit  of  musing; 
"  if  there  be  a  battle  pending,  the  having 
fought  in  it  as  a  volunteer  will  give  you 
a  better  recommendation  than  what  you 
could  derive  from  *  sneaking  jperdue^  as 
tliis  gentleman  has  it,  in  San  Fernando. 
This  aide-de-camp — but  no  matter — Bo- 
livar cannot  doubt  my  punctuality  or 
courage;  yet  I  wish  Soublett  had  not 
been  in  such  a  hurry  to  depart.  Know 
you,  sir,"  added  he,  addressing  sir  Rourke, 
"  where  the  general-in-chief  has  his  head- 
quarters ?" 

'•  That  I  do,"  replied  the  knight,  "  but 

the  devil  burn  me  if  I  can  get  my  tongue 

round  the  cursed  rigmarol  name !  Cala — 

Cala — sorrow  rive  me  if  I  can  bring  it 

B  3  out ! 


b  MACRIMHON. 

out !  But  my  friend,  jineral  Sedena, 
will  tell  you  all  about  it  the  moment 
you  enter  the  town;  he's  looking  out 
for  you  pretty  sharply." 

"  I  suspect  Calaboza  is  the  place,"  ob- 
served don  Ivo,  a  smile  lighting  up  his 
face.  "  If  so,"  continued  he,  turning  to 
M.  L'Evali,  who,  with  his  blooming 
wife  hanging  on  his  arm,  had  remained 
mute  during  this  discussion,  "  I  fear  one 
of  our  party  must  be  left  behind.  Ma- 
dame L'Evali  can  never  encounter  the 
fatigues  of  a  long  journey  on  horseback, 
in  which  rivers  must  be  crossed  by  swim- 
ming the  animal  she  rides,  rugged  moun- 
tains surmounted,  and  pestilential  savan- 
nas traversed  under  the  noonday  beam ; 
she  must  go  no  farther,  though  both 
should  remain." 

The  chevalier  repeated  this  to  his  wife, 
who  understood  no  language  but  her  na- 
tive tongue,  and  his  voice  faltered  as  he 
concluded  by  saying — "  Eulalie,  you 
must  remain  at  San  Fernando." 

"  Certainly^" 
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"  Certainly,"  was  her  answer,  while 
with  glistening  eyes  she  gazed  on  his 
handsome  but  saddened  countenance; 
*'  but  only  under  the  proviso,  Eugene, 
that  you  remain  there  also." 

"  That  is  utterly  impossible,"  returned 
the  chevalier,  firmly.  "  A  battle  is  on 
the  eve  of  being  fought,  my  fellow- 
adventurers  hasten  to  share  in  the  glory, 
and  shall  I,  like  a  dastard,  loiter  in  the 
rear?  You  must  remain,  Eulalie,  and 
that  too  without  me." 

"  Never !"  said  madame  L'Evali,  in  a 
tone  equally  as  resolute.  "  If  you  go 
to  encounter  peril,  I  go  too;  it  was  a 
promise  given  me  when  I  left  home  and 
kindred  for  your  sake,  and  it  must  not 
be  broken.  You  know  not  how  boldly 
and  dexterously  I  shall  sit  and  manage 
my  horse ;  I  fear  neither  mountain  nor 
river  while  I  am  in  your  company,  and 
the  pestilential  air  of  the  savannas  can 
reach  me  only  through  the  heart  I  love. 
To  the  battle  indeed  I  dare  not  attend 
B  4  you ; 
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you ;  but  if  you  escape,  why  should  I 
not  be  near  to  catch  the  first  whisper  of 
the  blessed  intelligence?  If  you  are 
wounded,  what  hand  will  so  kindly  do 
the  requisite  offices — what  eye  so  ten- 
derly watch  over  you  as  Eulalie's  ?  And 
if  you  fall,  who  will  mourn  so  sincerely 
over  your  remains — what  heart  be  so 
ready  to  share  your  tomb,  as  that  from 
which  you  have  often  sworn  never,  ne- 
ver to  separate  ?" 

"  You  hear  the  arguments  she  makes 
use  of,"  said  the  chevalier,  turning  to 
Clifford,  in  great  discomposure.  "  Pride, 
ambition,  and  love,  are  all  at  war.  I 
received  this  honourable  token,"  point- 
ing to  his  star,  "  from  the  emperor's 
own  hand,  and  I  deserve  to  have  it  torn 
disgracefully  from  my  breast,  if  I  leave 
you  to  proceed  without  me  at  such  a 
crisis.  Kepeat  to  don  Ivo  madame 
L'Evali's  declaration—say  that  she  must 
still  be  my  companion,  and  on  our  own 
heads  fall  the  consequences !" 

"  What 
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"  What  must  be,  must  be,"  said  don 
Ivo  in  English,  when  made  acquainted 
with  this  decision,  which  had  been  given 
in  French,  a  language  of  which  he  was 
ignorant.  "  I  shall  take  care  that  a  sure- 
footed and  tractable  horse  is  selected  for 
her  from  amongst  those  belonging  to  me 
now  in  San  Fernando ;  for  the  rest  she 
must  depend  on  herself  and  Heaven. 
Now  let  us  on  to  the  town,  for  with  the 
morning  sun,  I  trust,  we  shall  be  hold- 
ing for  Calaboza." 

"  By  Jasus,  mounseer !"  exclaimed  sir 
Rourke,  slapping  the  chevalier  famiHarly 
on  the  shoulder  as  they  moved  on,  "  it's 
yourself  and  I  that  have  the  patterns  of 
wives !  To  be  sure  the  advantage  is  on 
my  side  in  regard  to  size,  taste  in  dress, 
and  several  other  items,  not  to  mention 
the  great  Scottish  families  lady  O'Rourke 
is  connected  with;  but,  on  the  whole, 
your  little  handful  of  a  woman  is  as  spi- 
rity  and  flippant  a  crature  as  ever  fol- 
lowed a  camp.  I  made  the  offer  for  lady 
B  5  O'Rourke 
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O'Rourke  to  take  up  her  quarters  at  Sanr 
Fernando,  but  she  vowed  she  would  as 
soon  be  putting  her  foot  in  the  fire. 
Poor  jewel !  she  thinks  I  would  be  after 
drawing  up  with  some  saffron -faced 
donna,  to  the  great  disparagement  of 
her  beauty ;  and,  between  you  and  I, 
she  has  some  raison,  for  I  often  get 
bothered  with  her  abominable  vulgar 
Scotch.  She's  well  aware,  good  luck  to 
her !  that  soldiers  have  slippery  heels, 
and  that  Pat  must  have  a  devilish  poor 
outrig  indeed  when  he  finds  no  lady  to 
tip  him  a  die-away." 

He  indulged  himself  in  a  hearty  laugh 
at  his  own  wit,  but  a  contemptuous  eja- 
culation was  the  only  answer  vouchsafed 
by  the  chevalier ;  to  hear  his  beautiful 
Eulalie  compared  to  the  coarse  and  vul- 
gar lady  O'Rourke,  was  more  than 
enough  to  disgust  him ;  and  seeing  his 
society  not  sufficiently  appreciated,  the 
knight  sneaked  off  as  they  entered  the 
town. 

After 
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After  seeing  his  friends  settled  in 
quarters  such  as  the  town  afforded,  and 
which  his  rank  easily  procured,  notwith- 
standing that  a  large  division  of  cavalry 
occupied  it,  don  Ivo  proceeded  to  pay 
his  respects  to  general  Sedeno,  the  com. 
mandant.  On  his  return,  he  seemed 
evidently  discomposed,  and  corroborated 
sir  Rourke's  assurance  that  a  battle  was 
daily  expected.  The  head-quarters  of 
the  captain-general  were  not  at  Calabo- 
za,  however,  but  considerably  beyond 
it;  and  Sedeno's  troops  were  to  cross 
the  river  that  same  evening,  in  order  to 
commence  their  march  with  a  view  to 
forming  a  junction.  — "  The  aide-de- 
camp Soublett,"  added  he,  "  has  left  im- 
perative orders  for  me  to  push  on  with- 
out an  hour's  delay ;  but  I  like  not  their 
arrogant  tenor,  and  will  not  start  till 
another  day  breaks.  In  Sedeno  I  have 
not  the  best  friend  in  the  world,  for  he 
is  the  sworn  brother  of  Valveyde;  but 
no  matter — 1  contemn  both.  The  com- 
B  6  modore 
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modore  is  now  with  the  general,  and, 
notwithstanding  the  slash  he  so  deserv- 
edly received  in  the  Bocca  Inferno  is 
not  altogether  closed,  means  to  bear  him 
company  to  the  head-quarters — no  doubt 
to  get  the  ear  of  Bolivar  before  I  make 
my  appearance ;  but,  once  in  the  saddle, 
we  shall  be  laggards  indeed  if  we  do  not 
speedily  outstrip  the  miserably-mounted 
squadrons  of  Sedeno." 

"  If  your  orders  are  so  imperative," 
said  Clifford,  "  I  vote  for  pushing  on 
this  very  hour ;  in  Europe  we  know  no 
such  thing  as  hesitation  in  such  a  case. 
As  to  this  Valveyde,  you  may  contemn 
him ;  but  a  worthless  reptile  may  sting 
to  death." 

"  We  will  nevertheless  sojourn  here 
till  to-morrow,"  said  don  Ivo,  carelessly, 
but  with  a  determination  not  to  be  dis- 
suaded; "  madame  L'Evali  requires  rest, 
and  she  shall  have  it  for  one  night, 
though  every  lie  Valveyde  utters  should 
turn  a  dagger.     He  has  biassed  Sedeno 

against 
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against  us,  but,  thanks  to  a  pusillanimous 
heart !  the  latter  dared  not  even  hint  his 
disapprobation  of  the  course  we  pursued 
at  the  Bocca  Inferno ;  indeed  I  suspect 
Valveyde  himself  wishes  to  divert  in- 
quiry from  that  subject.  But  let  us 
cease  to  trouble  ourselves  about  men  I 
despise ;  the  general  leaves  us  an  escort 
of  his  cavalry,  and  that  is  the  only  favour 
I  have  to  ask,  or  he  to  confer." 

As  don  Ivo  appeared  so  resolute,  the 
Englishmen  argued  the  case  no  more. 
Madame  L'Evali,  who  really  required  a 
night's  repose  before  she  could  attempt 
entering  on  such  a  journey,  looked  her 
thanks  when  made  acquainted  with  his 
disinterested  and  feehng  conduct;  and 
sunrise,  on  the  following  day,  was  the 
hour  fixed  upon  for  their  departure. 

While  occupied  with  the  repast,  which, 
scanty  as  it  was,  don  Ivo's  domestics  had 
procured  with  difficulty,  a  loud  tramp- 
ling without  announced  that  Sedeno's 
cavalry   were   already   in   motion,    and 

about 
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about  to  cross  the  river;  don  Ivo  inti- 
mated  this   to    madame    L'Evali,    and 
drew  her  to  the  veranda,  in  order  to 
give  her  a  foretaste  of  the  scenes  into 
which  her  temerity  was  plunging  her. 
As  the  troops  scampered  past  on  their 
worn-out  and  meagre  steeds,  the  Euro- 
pean officers  could  not  repress  exclama- 
tions of  astonishment  and  alarm  at  the 
miserable   plight   of   the   whole   body; 
many  of  the  troopers  knew  not  the  lux- 
ury of  a  saddle,  or  could  boast  of  a  better 
bridle  than  what  they  had  manufactured 
out  of  a  piece  of  rope.     Men  of  every 
complexion  composed  the  motley  mul- 
titude, from  the  sable  negro  of  African 
origin,  to  the  fair-skinned  native  of  Eu- 
rope.    Nor  was   their   naturally-savage 
look  softened  by  the  scanty  uniform  in 
which  the  majority  were  arrayed;   in- 
stead of  trowsers,    they  had  merely  a 
bandage  of  cotton  cloth  twisted  roimd 
their  loins;  stockings,  boots,  and  even 
shoes,  were  almost  unknown;  but  on 

the 
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the  sandal  which  generally  defended  the 
sole  of  the  foot,  was  now  and  then  seen 
a  rusty  spur ;  the  only  sign  of  uniformity 
was  in  the  blanket,  which  hung  in  loose 
drapery  over  their  rude  shoulders,  the 
head  being  pushed  through  a  hole  in 
the  middle;  a  cap  of  jaguar's  hide,  or- 
naitiented  by  a  white  feather,  the  distin- 
guishing badge  of  los  patriotas,  gene- 
rally completed  their  attire.  Their  wea- 
pons were  in  keeping  with  their  habili- 
ments ;  clumsy  muskets,  rifles,  carbines, 
swords  of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  from  the 
sweeping  sabre  to  the  small  poniard,  and 
pistols,  of  every  calibre  and  make  under 
the  sun,  were  in  use.  A  long  steel- 
pointed  lance  was  the  only  weapon  that 
all  seemed  able  to  command,  and  the 
dexterous  manner  in  which  they  hand- 
led it,  announced  it  their  chief  depen- 
dence in  action. 

As  this  miserably-appointed  legion 
cantered  past  in  desultory  march,  Clif- 
ford and  Tarleton  could  not  refrain  from 

mentally 
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mentally  contrasting  it  with  the  splen- 
did columns  they  had  seen  in  Euroj^e, 
clothed  in  scarlet  and  gold,  armed  uni- 
formly with  gleaming  steel,  and  riding 
animals  whose  loud  and  ardent  neigh 
proclaimed  their  exultation  as  they  dash- 
ed into  battle.  The  chevalier  also  re- 
membered the  "  days  of  other  years" — - 
the  days  when,  in  the  vanguard  of  five 
hundred  thousand  men,  the  flower  of 
continental  Europe,  he  had  crossed  the 
Niemen,  and,  under  the  eye  of  his  em- 
peror, subsequently  filed  past  in  review 
on  the  fatal  field  of  Mont  St.  Jean.  The 
Englishmen's  comparisons  were  drawn 
proudly,  and  in  triumph;  but  the  French- 
man hung  his  head,  and  remembered 
imperial  France  was  but  a  dream — "  a 
tale  that  was  told." 

While  the  party  were  thus  occupied, 
a  number  of  cavalle?vs,  somewhat  better 
accoutred  than  the  great  body,  galloped 
past,  and  amongst  them  appeared  com- 
modore Valveyde ;  he  rode  in  company 

with 
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with  a  slender  gaunt-looking  man,  of 
sinister  expression  of  countenance,  whom 
don  Ivo  pointed  out  as  general  Sedeno. 
Sir  Rourke  O'Rourke  was  also  of  the 
cavalcade ;  and  by  his  side,  and  mount- 
ed on  a  spirited  mule,  cantered  his  intre- 
pid lady. 

The  passage  of  the  river  was  effected 
by  swimming  the  horses,  but  the  greater 
part  of  the  riders  were  ferried  over  in 
boats.  As  might  be  expected,  the  whole 
was  conducted  in  the  most  disorderly 
manner ;  many  of  the  wretched  animals, 
worn  out  with  fatigue  and  starvation, 
were  unable  to  vanquish  the  current, 
and  perished;  with  these  floating  car- 
oases  those  of  men  were  at  times  inter- 
mingled, for  many  of  the  troopers,  irri- 
tated at  delay,  or  instigated  by  savage 
temerity,  plunged  into  the  stream  with 
their  tortured  chargers,  and  shared  their 
fate.  The  foreign  officers,  while  watch- 
ing this  movement,  made  without  cause 
for  hurry  or  fear  of  annoyance,  trembled 

to 
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to  think  of  the  ruin  that  must  have  en- 
sued had  it  been  attempted  in  the  face 
of  an  enemy,  or  in  the  panic  of  a  retreat ; 
to  madame  L'Evali  the  spectacle  was 
death  by  anticipation,  and  with  a  cold 
shudder  she  turned  away. 

On  the  ensuing  morning,  at  sunrise, 
don  Ivo  marshaled  his  party;  he  had 
found  means  to  mount  the  whole  in  a 
manner  superior  to  what  they  were  en- 
couraged to  expect  from  the  specimens 
of  horseflesh  they  had  seen  in  Sedeno's 
legion,  and  would  not  listen  to  the  Eng- 
lishmen's offer  of  paying  for  the  animals 
they  rode.  For  madame  L'Evali  he  had 
procured  furniture  suited  to  a  female 
equestrian,  and  she  sprung  upon  the  do- 
cile mule  assigned  her,  not  only  with 
alacrity,  but  with  an  address  that  shewed 
she  would  be  less  dependent  on  her 
companions  than  they  anticipated.  Four 
troopers,  mounted  on  picked  horses, 
compossed  the  escort.  /J 

Crossing  the  Apure,  as  Sedeno's  cavalry 

had 
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had  done,  don  Ivo  deenried  it  unneces- 
sary to  adhere  to  the  circuitous  route  of 
that  general,  and  therefore  adopted  a 
more  direct,  but  more  perilous  course. 
Notwithstanding  the  mountainous  dis- 
tricts they  had  to  traverse,  the  rivers 
they  had  to  cross,  and  the  forests  they 
had  to  penetrate,  they  reached  Calaboza 
in  safety,  and  with  remarkable  expedi- 
tion. Contrary  to  all  expectation,  ma- 
dame  L'Evali  bore  up  against  the  fa- 
tigues of  the  journey  by  a  display  of 
physical  strength  and  magnanimity  of 
mind  of  which  her  fragile  form  and  fe- 
minine nature  seemed  incapable;  she 
quitted  not  her  seat  even  in  the  most 
intimidating  passes,  nor  shrunk  from 
plunging  her  horse  into  the  most  rapid 
and  deepest  streams,  provided  her  hus- 
band was  beside  her.  But  she  trembled 
when,  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  a  few 
straggling  Indians  would  suddenly  sur- 
round their  watch-fire  and  be  mistaken 
for  the  scouts  of  the  enemy,  or  an  un- 
known 
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known  cry  from  the  wilderness  strike 
on  her  ear  like  a  bugle-note.  Had  she 
not  betrayed  some  symptoms  of  timi- 
dity, she  must  have  been  more  than  wo- 
man. 

Though  a  large  and  handsome  city^ 
they  found  Calaboza,  like  old  Guiana 
and  Angostura,  exhibiting  the  ravages 
and  desolation  of  war,  in  its  ruined  build- 
ings and  impoverished  population.  They 
learned  with  pleasure  that  they  had  out- 
stripped general  Sedeno,  and  were  on 
the  eve  of  recommencing  their  journey, 
with  a  view  to  arrive  at  the  head-quar- 
ters (which  it  yet  required  several  days 
to  reach)  before  him,  when  don  Ivo  and 
Tarleton  were  suddenly  taken  ill,  from 
having  given  way  to  the  cravings  of 
thirst,  and  drank  too  greedily  of  impure 
water.  Owing  to  this  unfortunate  cir- 
cumstance they  were  compelled  to  make 
a  halt  of  some  duration,  and  in  the  in- 
terim Sedeno's  troops  passed  through  in 
rapid  march.  Don  Ivo  was  greatly  dis- 
turbed 
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turbed  when  he  learned  they  had  got 
tlie  start  of  him,  for  he  was  aware  that 
the  country  beyond  favoured  the  swift 
advance  of  cavalry ;  the  Europeans,  of 
coui*se,  shared  in  his  disappointment, 
and  every  heart  rejoiced  when  the  inva- 
lids were  sufficiently  recruited  to  admit 
of  departure. 

On  leaving  Calaboza,  they  entered  on 
the  seemingly-interminable  plains  that 
lay  beyond  v/ith  something  of  dread; 
all  signs  of  man  were  soon  lost  in  these 
immense  deserts,  whose  sad  and  gloomy 
uniformity  was  sufficient  to  intimidate 
the  lightest  and  stoutest  heart.  They 
were  at  length  traversing  the  great  Lla- 
nos of  South  America — those  extensive 
plains  which,  like  the  steppes  of  Tartary, 
liave  a  surface  level  as  the  ocean,  and 
apparently  no  boundary  but  the  sky. 
Neither  the  gloom  and  dangers  of  the 
forests,  nor  the  rocks  and  monsters  of 
the  Orinoco  and  Apure,  made  the  same 
deep  impression  on  the  minds  of  the 
i^^r^i  Europeans 
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Europeans  as  did  these  vast  savannas; 
not  a  cloud  crossed  the  zenith  so  as  to 
shade  their  throbbing  temples  from  the 
fierce  rays  of  a  vertical  sun — not  a  speck, 
or  an  object  of  any  description,  was  vi- 
sible, save,  at  times,  a  few  solitary  palms, 
whose  leafless  trunks,  seen  through  the 
dim  vapour  incessantly  hovering  on  the 
horizon,  resembled  the  masts  of  a  ship 
at  sea.  Nor  was  it  in  the  heat  alone  that 
they  met  with  an  enemy ;  the  calabash- 
cups  in  which  they  carried  a  supply  of 
water  were  speedily  emptied,  the  pool 
at  which  they  had  calculated  on  having 
them  replenished  was  found  as  arid  as 
the  dusty  plains  over  which  they  tra- 
velled, and  thirst,  that  cruellest  of  per- 
secutors, was  added  to  their  other  priva- 
tions. This  occurred  on  the  second  day, 
and  with  fainting  hearts  they  continued 
to  urge  on  their  jaded  steeds  towards 
that  horizon  which  still  seemed  to  fly 
before  them.  Throughout  the  night,  and 
guided  only  by  the  stars,  they  pursued^- 

their 
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their  way  in  preference  to  halting,  mere- 
ly giving  time  for  their  horses  to  make 
a  miserable  meal  on  the  withered  herb- 
age ;  man  and  beast  both  required  rest, 
but  water  they  required  more,  and  there- 
fore they  held  on  with  unabated  speed. 

The  sun  rose — that  sun  whose  noon- 
day beams  they  anticipated  with  horror, 
and  which  they  expected  rose  only  to 
witness  their  expiring  throes ;  its  first 
ray  disclosed  to  their  dimmed  eyes  the 
distant  signs  of  salvation  in  the  shape  of 
mountainous  and  broken  land.  Little 
heed  was  paid  to  don  Ivo's  declaration, 
that  among  those  hills  he  expected  to 
find  the  supreme  chief;  "  water !  water !" 
was  the  cry,  and  with  cloven  tongues 
and  speechless  lips  they  continued  to 
goad  on  their  harassed  horses.  At  length 
the  boundary  of  the  Llanos  was  attained, 
and  at  the  base  of  the  first  eminences 
they  reached,  springs  were  happily  dis- 
covered by  the  escort,  and  the  pangs  of 
thirst  assuaged. 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  II. 


The  combat  deeps ;  on,  ye  brave  ! 
Who  rush  to  glory  or  the  grave ! 
Wave,  Mimich — all  thy  banners  wave  ! 
And  charge  with  all  thy  chivalry ! 

Campbell. 


Had  not  the  last  draught  of  water  been 
carefully  reserved  for  madame  L'Evali, 
she  must  have  sunk  under  the  privation 
to  which  her  companions  were  exposed ; 
even  as  it  was,  she  suffered  greatly,  and 
reached  the  spring  in  such  a  state  of  de- 
bihty  as  to  preclude  immediate  relief. 
Leaving  their  jaded  horses  to  seek  re- 
freshment on  the  verdant  banks  of  the 
rivulet,  the  whole  party  threw  them- 
selves down  on  its  margin,  and  for  seve- 
ral hours  remained  fettered  to  the  spot. 
Warned    by   the   pernicious   effects   of 

over- 
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t)ver-indulgence,  which  two  of  them  had 
experienced  at  Calaboza,  they  at  first 
partook  sparingly  of  the  water;  hence 
no  injury  arose  from  long  abstinence. 
Notwithstanding  his  previous  indisposi- 
tion, don  Ivo  surmounted  the  privation 
and  fatigue  without  a  relapse;  but,  un- 
accustomed to  the  climate,  and  perhaps 
more  severely  attacked  in  the  outset, 
Tarleton  was  not  so  fortunate ;  he  found 
his  health  shaken  in  a  serious  degree, 
consequently  it  was  a  matter  of  joy  to 
all  that  they  were  within  a  few  leagues 
of  the  Indian  village,  which  they  had 
reason  to  believe  was  the  head-quarters 
of  the  Liberator,  wherein  they  might  ex- 
pect to  find  both  medical  assistance  and 
repose. 

They  had  remounted,  and  were  on 
the  point  of  moving  off  for  the  purpose 
of  reaching  this  position,  when  suddenly 
a  succession  of  distant  reports  were 
heard,   and   occasioned  a   simultaneous 

VOL,  III,  c  pause. 
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pause.  The  troopers  forming  the  escort 
trembled,  and  averred  them  to  be  the 
precursor  of  one  of  those  awful  oscilla- 
tions of  the  earth  to  which  Spanish 
America  is  so  peculiarly  subject ;  don 
Ivo  leaned  to  the  same  opinion  ;  but  the 
European  officers  had  too  often  heard 
the  same  sound  to  be  deceived. — "  It  is 
not  the  herald  of  an  earthquake,"  said 
Clifford,  "  but  of  a  battle.  Listen  !  you 
may  plainly  distinguish  the  rolling  vol- 
leys of  musquetry,  and  the  occasional 
discharge  of  field-artillery.  Two  armies 
are  engaged."  As  he  spoke,  the  voice 
of  the  conflict  became  more  and  more 
distinct,  and  the  most  sceptical  were 
quickly  induced  to  adopt  his  belief. 

"  Then  our  toil  has  been  in  vain,"  said 
don  Ivo,  vexation  clouding  his  hand- 
some forehead ;  "  the  battle  is  fighting-^ 
and  without  me!  Sedeno,  Valveyde — 
all  are  there  but  Marina.  We  may  take 
time  now,  and  jog  on  to  the  village  at 

our 
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our  leisure;  I  shall  meet  the  Liberator 
soon  enough,  for  all  the  satisfaction  I 
shall  have  in  the  interview." 

"  What  is  there  to  deter  us  from  push- 
ing on  in  the  direction  of  the  field  ?"  in- 
quired Clifford,  anxious  for  the  honour 
of  his  friend.  "  The  action  seems  only  to 
have  commenced ;  and  since  we  are  in 
part  the  cause  of  involving  you  in  this 
dilemma,  let  us,  if  possible,  discover  a 
means  of  extrication." 

"  There  is  none,"  said  don  Ivo,  mourn- 
fully. "  See  you  not  that  captain  Tarle- 
ton  is  scarcely  able  to  sit  his  horse,  and 
that  madame  L'Evali  is  still  more  debi- 
litated ? — nay,  with  one  exception,  our 
whole  escort  is  completely  incapable  of 
further  exertion." 

"  Heed  us  not,  Clifford,"  said  Tarle- 
ton,  earnestly — "  we  require  not  your 
assistance.  Urge  don  Ivo  to  hasten  to 
the  field,  and  be  you  his  companion.  I 
have  no  doubt  we  shall  safely  reach  the 
village,  and  trust  the  time  is  not  far  dis- 
c  21  tant 
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tant  when  I  shall  once  more  be  able  to 
stand  by  your  side." 

The  chevalier  strongly  seconded  this 
advice,  adding,  while  shame  flushed  his 
cheek,  that  he  would  remain  with  the 
invalids. 

"  You  hear  all  this,"  resumed  Cliflfbrd, 
turning  to  don  Ivo,  who  sat  musing  in 
his  saddle,  "  why  then  should  you  hesi- 
tate ?  our  friends  run  no  hazard  between 
this  and  the  village,  as  the  sound  of  the 
musquetry  evidently  comes  from  an  op- 
posite direction.  Let  me  entreat  you 
to  comply,  and  accept  of  me  and  the 
least  exhausted  trooper  as  your  compa- 
nions." 

**  From  my  heart  do  I  thank  you  for 
this  proof  of  regard,"  exclaimed  don  Ivo, 
rousing  himself  from  momentary  stupor, 
and  fire  kindling  in  his  young  eyes  as 
he  spoke.  "  Yes,  yes — I  will  to  the 
field ;  and  so  be  it  pleases  God  we  aiTive 
in  time,  and  I  am  able  to  reach  my  gal- 
lant regiment,  I  will,  by  my  conduct, 

stamp 
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stamp  the  lie  on  all  that  cravens  like 
Sedeno,  Valveyde,  ay,  or  even  Soublett, 
may  utter.  God  be  with  you  all  till  we 
meet  again  ]"  continued  he,  waving  his 
hand  to  the  party  from  whom  he  was 
about  to  separate.  As  these  words  were 
articulated,  he  wheeled  his  horse  to- 
wards the  point  from  whence  the  firing 
seemed  to  proceed,  and,  followed  by 
Clifford  and  the  trooper,  dashed  off  at  a 
gallop.  The  chevalier  likewise  mecha- 
nically buried  his  rowels  in  the  flanks  of 
his  charger,  but  a  glance  at  his  fainting 
wife  unmanned  him,  and  he  drew  in  his 
rein. 

For  nearly  two  hours  did  Clifford  and 
don  Ivo  scower  along,  guided  by  the 
roar  of  the  conflict,  which  various  symp- 
toms concurred  to  prove  still  remote 
from  termination. — "  If  I  find  Bolivar 
on  the  eve  of  gaining  the  victory,"  said 
don  Ivo,  as  they  ascended  a  steep  emi- 
nence,  "  all  will  be  well,  and  my  recep- 
tion as  gracious  as  I  could  desire;  but 
c  3  if 
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if  he  is  worsted,  then  I  must  prepare  to 
meet  suspicion  and  slight.  Yet  from 
this  I  would  not  have  you  draw  an  in- 
ference unfavourable  either  to  the  heart 
or  principles  of  the  Liberator ;  if  his  ac- 
tions are  sometimes  coloured  by  the  for- 
tune of  the  moment,  let  us  remember, 
in  extenuation,  the  heavy  responsibility 
under  which  he  labours — the  sleepless 
nights,  the  toilsome  days  he  passes — the 
dubiety  that  maist  rack  his  mind  re- 
garding the  ultimate  issue  of  this  event- 
ful struoffle.  If  there  be  a  man  on  earth 
whose  life  is  rendered  superlatively  bit- 
ter, and  who  cannot  for  a  moment  cal- 
culate on  repose,  it  is  Simon  Bolivar. — 
But  see !  we  are  coming  in  sight  of  the 
armies;  when  we  gain  the  summit  of 
this  eminence,  the  valley  in  which  they 
fight  will  be  spread  before  us." 

It  was  as  he  said;  on  surmounting 
the  height,  the  moving  masses  were  dis- 
cerned in  mortal  combat,  in  a  spacious 
valley  at  its  base.    Notwithstanding  the 

dense 
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dense  volumes  of  smoke  in  which  it  was 
shrowded,  the  partial  glittering  of  bra- 
zen helmets  enabled  them  to  trace  out 
the  position  of  the  adverse  army;  and 
from  the  piles  of  dead  in  its  rear,  they 
rightly  conjectured  that  it  was  slowly 
driving  the  patriots  from  the  field. — 
"  The  day  promises  to  end  wretchedly 
for  the  banner  of  Columbia,"  said  don 
Ivo,  after  scanning  the  dusky  columns 
with  a  hasty  glance ;  "  but,  thank  God ! 
her  sun  is  still  above  the  horizon.  Let 
us  spur  on,  my  friend ;  for,  if  my  eyes 
do  not  deceive  me,  yonder  is  my  regi- 
ment in  full  retreat.  Powers  of  dark- 
ness! who  is  the  poltroon  that  com- 
mands it,  that  he  rides  foremost  of  the 
fugitives  ?  By  my  life,  I  had  rather  be 
left  a  corse  in  that  bloody  valley,  than 
meet  the  sneer  of  Bolivar,  when  he 
taunts  me  with  the  defeat  of  the  regi- 
ment of  Marina!  But  we  will  try  to 
rally  it,  and  make  one  desperate  essay 
c  4  to 
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to  beat  back  these  encroaching  Spani- 
ards.    Come — on  !  on  1" 

Their  horses  scenting  the  battle,  se- 
conded their  anxiety  to  join  it,  and 
loudly  neighing,  galloped  down  the 
slope,  at  the  base  of  which  don  Ivo  re- 
cognized his  scattered  squadrons.  Be- 
fore he  could  come  in  contact  with  the 
recreants  who  were  leading  the  flight, 
they  had  crossed  a  small  stream  which 
meandered  through  the  valley;  and  it 
■was  evident  that,  by  neglecting  to  de- 
fend the  passage,  they  exposed  the  pa- 
triot infantry  to  be  taken  in  flank,  and, 
in  all  probability,  cut  to  pieces.  The 
supreme  chief  himself,  who  was  discern- 
ible in  a  distant  part  of  the  field,  was 
not  insensible  to  the  jeopardy  of  his  si- 
tuation ;  for  a  cluster  of  aide-de-camps 
near  him  suddenly  separated,  and  gal- 
loped to  various  parts  of  the  line,  as 
Clifford  supposed,  to  order  a  simultane- 
ous retrograde  movement,   until  some 

cavalry 
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cavalry  in  reserve  could  be  brought  up 
to  assist  in  checking  the  foe. 

As  far  as  regarded  his  own  regiment, 
the  arrival  of  don  Ivo  in  a  certain  mea- 
sure altered  the  face  of  things.  The 
first  fugitive  they  encountered  was  sir 
Rourke  O'Rourke,  but  they  passed  him 
without  even  a  look  of  recognition ;  and 
the  Irishman  himself  seemed  to  be  in  no 
mood  for  parley,  judging  by  his  craven 
panic-struck  aspect.  Unsheathing  his 
sword,  don  Ivo  brandished  it  in  the  face 
of  the  flying  bands,  and  bitterly  reviling 
them  for  their  cowardice,  vowed  he 
would  hew  down  the  first  man  that  at- 
tempted to  pass  him.  The  runaways 
knew  him  immediately;  a  cry  spread 
through  the  broken  ranks  that  their  co- 
lonel was  at  their  head,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  they  rallied  rapidly  round  him. 
A  few  brief  interrogations  informed  him 
that  sir  Rourke  O'Rourke  was  the  per- 
son who  had  kd  the  regiment  into  ac- 
tion, and  that  major  Dacunha,  the  se- 
c  5  cond 
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cond  in  command,  was  slain.  He  in- 
stantly turned  to  Clifford,  exclaiming— 
"  For  this  day  let  this  British  captain 
act  in  his  place."  The  men  shouted, 
and  Clifford,  aware  of  the  exigence  of 
the  molnent,  took  his  post  in  silence. 

By  this  time  the  Spanish  cavalry  were 
preparing  to  ford  the  river  in  deep  co- 
lumn, and  a  few  minutes  only  were  re- 
quired to  place  them  on  the  near  bank, 
from  which  the  broken  and  disheartened 
regiment  of  Marina  had  little  chance  of 
driving  them ;  this  CHfford  pointed  out; 
and  acquiescing  in  his  opinion,  don  Ivo 
ordered  a  charge  at  the  instant  the  ene- 
my's squadrons  were  contending  with 
the  mud  and  the  stream.  Couching 
their  long  spears,  the  patriots,  with 
spurring  heel  and  loud  shouts,  rushed 
down  like  a  cataract,  nor  slacked  in 
speed  till  mingled  with  the  foe  in  wild 
melee.  The  Spaniards  stood  the  onset 
gallantly,  though,  in  the  first  rush, 
numbers  were  hurled  down  the  shelv- 
ing 
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ing  bank,  and  in  their  fall  crushed  those 
still  struggling  in  the  marshy  ford.     At 
length  the  main  body  deemed  it  advis- 
able to  retire  to  their  own  side,  to  which 
don  Ivo,  with  greater  part  of  his  men, 
hotly  pursued  them.     At  that  moment 
Clifford  was  engaged  hand-to-hand  with 
a  Spanish  officer  of  rank,  who  found 
himself  deserted  on  the  invaded  bank; 
both  fought  with  the  fury  of  men  whose 
spirits  were  roused,  and  who  were  in  a 
manner  desperate ;  nor  was  the  issue  of 
their  combat  accelerated  by  their  being 
accidentally  left  to  decide  it  singly ;  for- 
tune, in  the  end,  declared  for  the  Eng- 
lishman, for  the  faithless  sword  of  his 
adversary  snapped  at  the  hilt,  and  left 
him  at  his  mercy ;  he  displayed  no  in- 
tention to  crave  quarter,  however,  but 
awaited  the  deathblow  with  defiance  in 
his  every  lineament.     To  strike  down  a 
defenceless   man,   even  in  the  field  of 
battle,  was  contrary  to  Clifford's  nature, 
and  to  the  rules  of  that  school  in  which 
;  c  6  he 
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he  had  received  his  military  education ; 
he  therefore  called  on  him  to  surrender 
himself  a  prisoner. 

"  I  will  die  on  the  field,"  returned  the 
Spaniard,  in  answer ;  "  no  vile  rebel  shall 
fetter  these  hands,  to  reserve  me  for  the 
death  of  a  malefactor.  This  is  a  war 
without  mercy — a  war  of  extermination. 
I  will  not  be  made  a  prisoner — so  com- 
plete your  victory." 

"  I  slay  no  man  in  cold  blood,"  said 
Clifford,  "  neither  will  I  countenance 
butchery  when  the  battle  is  ended. — 
Turn  your  horse's  head,  Spaniard,  and 
make  for  your  own  lines;  an  English- 
man never  defiles  his  hand  with  mur- 
der,  whatever  be  the  cause  for  which  lie 
fights." 

The  Spaniard  did  not  wait  to  be  re- 
minded that  his  life  was  granted  him, 
nor  even  to  express  his  gratitude;  he 
merely  pressed  one  hand  significantly 
on  his  breast,  and  wheeling  about  his 
steed,  galloped  swiftly  across  the  river. 

Clifford 
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Clifford  for  a  short  space  watched  him 
as  he  endeavoured  to  penetrate  to  his 
oAvn  troops ;  glancing  among  the  white 
feathers  of  the  patriots,  his  helmet  ren- 
dered him  a  conspicuous  object,  and 
many  a  gleaming  weapon  was  flourished 
over  his  head,  yet,  as  far  as  his  conqueror 
could  discern,  none  laid  him  low. 

Don  Ivo's  charge  had  been  eminently 
successful ;  and  seeing  the  enemy  averse 
to  continuing  the  combat,  and  taking 
up  a  position  as  if  with  an  intent  to  bi- 
vouac for  the  night,  the  captain-general 
ordered  a  similar  movement.  This  done, 
and  the  armies  stretched  in  repose  on 
the  parched  declivities  over  against  each 
other,  with  the  corse-strewed  valley  be- 
tween, don  Ivo  invited  Clifford  to  bear 
him  company  to  the  presence  of  the 
chief  Bolivar  had  been  stationed  on 
an  eminence  during  the  action,  and  had 
consequently  been  an  eye-witness  of  the 
eminent  services  performed  by  the  per- 
sons who  rallied  the  discomfited  regi- 
ment 
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ment  of  Marina,  with  whose  names  an 
aide-de-camp  had  subsequently  made 
him  acquainted;  he  was  still  on  the 
same  spot  from  which  he  had  directed 
the  day's  manoeuvres,  and,  as  if  not  fully 
assured  that  it  was  to  be  left  a  drawn 
battle,  continued  anxiously  reconnoi- 
tring the  enemy;  a  clump  of  officers 
were  in  rear  of  him,  among  whom  Clif- 
ford recognized  commodore  Valveyde 
and  sir  Rourke  O'Rourke;  the  latter 
looked  crestfallen  and  uneasy,  though 
he  had  found  means  to  convince  the  ge- 
neralissimo that  the  fault  lay  not  in  him, 
but  in  the  regiment  he  had  been  sent  to 
command  refusing  obedience.  This  was 
in  a  certain  measure  correct,  for  the  few 
native  words  of  command  the  Irishman 
had  acquired  were  sputtered  forth  at 
random  in  the  tumult  of  the  fight,  and 
only  served  to  increase  the  confusion; 
this  the  men  quickly  perceived,  and 
ceased  to  attend  to  any  orders  but  what 
emanated  from  major  Dacunha ;  the  fall 

of 
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of  that  officer  hence  became  the  signal 
of  disorderly  retreat,  and,  as  has  been 
seen,  sir  Rourke  led  them  out  of  action 
with  much  more  alacrity  than  he  led 
them  into  it.  He  evinced  some  inclina- 
tion to  approach  and  address  don  Ivo, 
but  the  sovereign  contempt  that  settled 
on  the  latter's  countenance  the  moment 
h€&  observed  him,  acted  as  a  preventive. 

Bolivar  took  no  heed  of  don  Ivo  when 
he  saw  him  approaching,  and  though  he 
afterwards  deigned  to  return  his  salute, 
it  was  with  haughty  indifference ;  for  a 
moment  he  coldly  scanned  him  with  a 
dull  harassed  glance,  but  it  kindled  with 
the  brilliancy  of  anger  as  he  said — "  Co- 
lonel Marina  comes  too  late  in  the  day 
to  be  received  with  honour.  I  had  hoped 
better  of  his  father's  son." 

"  I  trust  your  excellency  has  no  cause 
to  say  I  disgraced  that  father,"  returned 
don  Ivo,  the  blood  mantling  on  his  cheek. 
"  What  man  could  do  I  have  done,  to  be 
j«:esent  at  this  action." 
14b{  "  Methinks 
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"  Methinks  the  company  in  which 
you  travelled  confirms  not  what  you 
say,"  observed  the  captain -general,  with 
bitterness ;  *'  a  troop  of  effeminate  Eu- 
ropeans, one  of  these  a  female  too,  were 
not  calculated  to  expedite  your  passage 
of  the  Llanos.  I  am  perfectly  aware  of 
the  celerity  of  your  movements,  from 
the  day  you  took  your  leave  of  genecal 
Bermudez  up  to  this  date ;  Sedeno  has 
already  vouched  for  them,  and  stricter 
inquiry  may  follow.  Meanwhile  I  am 
glad  you  came  in  time  to  see  the  regi- 
ment of  IMarina  covered  with  dishonour, 
and  scattered  in  total  inglorious  rouf 

"  But  it  rallied  again,"  said  don  Ivo, 
the  flush  on  his  sun-bronzed  cheek  wax- 
ing deeper  and  deeper.  "  It  was  broken 
in  the  onset,  I  grant — thanks  to  the  pol- 
troon that  aspired  to  command  it ;  but 
that  transient  panic  w^as  quickly  and 
fully  atoned  for  by  subsequent  conduct." 

"  And  well  it  is  for  its  colonel  that 
such  was  the  case,"  retorted  Bolivar; 

«  had 
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**  had  it  been  otherwise,  he  had  had 
more  cause  to  lament  his  tardiness.  But 
who  may  the  foreigner  be  that  attends 
as  your  aide-de-camp  ?" 

"An  English  officer — captain  Clifford, 
who  comes  to  offer  his  services  to  the 
republic,"  answered  don  Ivo,  motioning 
his  friend  to  approach.  "  He  has  this 
day  shewn  the  magnanimity  he  pos- 
sesses, and  solicits  the  honour  of  presen- 
tation to  your  excellency." 

"  Captain  Clifford  !"  responded  the  Li- 
berator, frowning  as  he  spoke ;  "  I  have 
heard  of  him  already  from  Valveyde.  If 
the  republic  depended  on  being  organ- 
ized by  men  who  hesitate  not  to  set  all 
subordination  and  respect  at  defiance, 
her  hopes  were  but  futile  indeed  !  But 
on  this  subject  we  shall  converse  more 
anon.  JNIeanwhile  let  the  stranger  draw 
near." 

Clifford  did  so,  and  was  received  cool- 
ly, but  without  arrogance.  He  briefly 
stated  the  motives  which  impelled  him 

to 
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to  visit  South  America,  and  dwelt  with 
some  enthusiasm  on  tlie  feehn^s  that 
prompted  him  to  fight  under  the  Co- 
lumbian banner.  There  was  nothing 
enthusiastic  in  the  smile  which  spread 
over  the  face  of  the  Liberator  while  he 
listened — it  was  a  smile  that  told  that, 
with  him,  words  were  but  breath,  and 
sentiments  a  mask  to  cheat  the  multi- 
tude.— "  The  English,"  said  he,  in  reply, 
"  have  the  reputation  of  being  good  sol- 
diers, and  the  republic  has  need  of  such ; 
to-day  has  shewn  that  they  are  brave, 
for  severals  lie  dead  in  yonder  valley. 
My  troops  want  steadiness  and  disci- 
pline, and,  if  repulsed  in  the  onset,  take 
to  flight;  this  is  a  mode  of  fighting 
your  countrymen  are  not  accustomed 
to,  and  with  more  temerity  than  wis- 
dom they  rashly  keep  the  field,  are  de- 
serted, and  fall.  I  have  marked  your 
services  this  day  in  rallying  the  regi- 
ment of  Marina,  and,  when  a  circum- 
stance which  occurred  in  your  voyage 

up 


MACRIMMON.  43 

up  the  Orinoco  is  satisfactorily  explain- 
ed, shall  confer  on  you  a  suitable  ap- 
pointment.  For  the  present,  till  there 
is  more  leisure  for  inquiry,  continue  to 
serve  with  the  corps  you  have  volunta- 
rily joined." 

"  Major  Dacunha  is  slain,"  said  don 
Ivo,  anxious  to  make  an  effort  for  his 
friend,  notwithstanding  the  inauspici- 
ousness  of  the  moment,  "  and  I  took 
upon  me  to  order  captain  Clifford  to  fill 
the  vacancy  until  your  excellency's  plea- 
sure should  be  known.  ]May  I  soli- 
cit  " 

"  Not  now,  not  now,"  interrupted  the 
chief,  impatiently;  "  these  matters  re- 
quire more  consideration  than  you  seem 
inclined  to  allot  them.     I  am  busy." 

Don  Ivo  took  the  hint,  and  with  his 
companion  withdrew  to  a  distance,  min- 
gling with  the  crowd  of  officers  who 
were  in  attendance ;  most  of  these  were 
old  friends,  and,  notwithstanding  the 
cool  reception  he  had  met  with,  greet- 
ed 
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ed  him  with  distinction ;  sir  Rourke 
O'Rourke,  however,  kept  markedly 
aloof,  attaching  himself  principally  to 
commodore  Valveyde,  whose  partial 
knowledge  of  English,  and  intimacy 
with  the  chief,  rendered  his  countenance 
and  interposition  valuable. 

It  was  during  the  time  he  was  thus 
stationed  near  the  Liberator  that  Clifford 
was  enabled  to  take  a  hasty  survey  of 
that  remarkable  man.  In  person,  Boli- 
var appeared  no  way  conspicuous,  being 
low  in  stature,  rather  mean  in  his  tout- 
ensemhle,  and,  on  the  whole,  very  un- 
like the  warrior  fancy  had  sketched  on 
the  mere  authority  of  his  deeds;  even 
in  his  physiognomy  there  was  nothing 
grand  or  commanding,  save  in  the  occa- 
sional kindling  and  keenness  of  his  eyes, 
which,  in  moments  of  irritation,  express- 
ed the  volcanic  nature  of  his  mind ;  cor- 
roding care  had  deeply  furrowed  his 
thin  dingy  visage,  and  either  despon- 
dency or  fatigue  overcast  it  with  a  gloo- 
my 
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my  frown;  his  hair,  his  mustachios,  his 
eyes,  were  all  of  an  ebon  hue ;  and  not- 
withstanding his  harassed  aspect,  some- 
thing was  discernible  expressive  of  un- 
conquerable bravery,  and  a  spirit  fitted 
to  combat  with  reverse  and  difficulty  in 
their  most  intimidating  shape;  in  every 
lineament  might  be  traced  the  confirma- 
tion of  what  don  Ivo  had  averred,  when 
he  described  him  as  a  stranger  alike  to 
happiness  and  repose.  He  was  plainly 
dressed  in  a  blue  surtout,  trowsers,  and 
boots,  and  rode  a  spirited  and  beautiful 
roan. 

When  it  became  evident  that  the  ene- 
my were  sincere  in  procrastinating  the 
renewal  of  hostilities,  Bolivar,  conceiv- 
ing his  troops  in  no  state  to  be  the  ag- 
gressors, gave  orders  for  evacuating  the 
position  then  occupied,  and  retiring  to 
ground  still  more  defensible.  The  most 
ostensible  motive  for  this  movement  was 
the  necessity  of  falling  back  on  the  In- 
dian village  of  Hixatimala,  on  purpose 

to 
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to  procure  provisions  for  the  army ;  but 
the  true  reason  was  the  generalissimo's 
consciousness  that  he  must  sustain  a  to- 
tal defeat  if  he  adhered  to  broken  ground, 
where  his  preponderance  in  cavahy  avail- 
ed him  nothing.  A  simultaneous  re- 
treat accordingly  commenced,  and  the 
whole  line  retired  unmolested  for  several 
leagues,  ultimately  bivouacking  on  the 
spacious  plain  on  which  was  situated 
the  small  entrenched  village  of  Hixati- 
mala.  Here  Clifford  had  the  satisfaction 
of  being  reunited  to  his  friends,  and  of 
finding  the  invalids  fast  amending,  and 
as  snugly  lodged  as  an  Indian  hut  ad- 
mitted. The  chevalier  expressed  deep 
regret  at  not  having  been  present  in  the 
action,  but  consoled  himself  with  the 
hope  that,  at  no  distant  date,  he  would 
have  an  opportunity  of  shewing  that 
pusillanimity  had  not  been  the  cause  of 
his  absence. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  last  sad  hour  of  freedom's  dreara, 

And  valour's  task,  mov'd  slowly  by, 
While  sad  they  watch  till  morning  beam 

Shall  rise,  and  give  them  light  to  die  ! 
The  soldier's  hope,  the  patriot's  zeal, 

For  ever  dimm'd,  for  ever  crost : 
Ah  !  who  shall  say  w  hat  heroes  feel, 

When  all  but  life  and  honour's  lost  ?     Moore. 

It  was  sunset  when  the  patriots  occu- 
pied Hixatimala,  and  the  tumult  and 
confusion  that  ensued  surpassed  descrip- 
tion, and  gave  the  place  the  appearance 
of  having  been  entered  by  storm,  in- 
stead of  quietly  surrendered  without  an 
effort  at  resistance;  the  troops  poured 
into  it  pell-mell,  and  in  the  wildest  dis- 
order, and  in  a  short  time  every  mouth- 
ful of  food  it  contained  was  devoured ; 
every  man  struggled  individually  for 
hsq.p  himself, 
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himself,  and,  setting  all  authority  at  de- 
fiance, committed  the  most  disgraceful 
excesses ;  the  owners  of  the  miserable 
huts  of  which  the  village  was  composed, 
were  expelled  from  their  abodes  without 
compunction,  and  their  places  usurped 
by  riotous  desperadoes,  capable  of  any 
enormity,  and  so  deaf  to  pity  as  in  many 
instances  to  refuse  sharing  their  shelter 
with  such  of  their  mutilated  brethren  as 
from  time  to  time  crawled  in  from  the 
distant  field.  All  that  the  Englishmen 
had  previously  seen  of  human  suffering 
was  exceeded  by  the  helpless  and  miser- 
able plight  of  these  wounded  men,  many 
of  whom  were  officers,  for  food  and  cover 
were  attainable  only  by  strength,  and 
theirs  was  completely  exhausted ;  the 
medical  attendants  were  so  few  as  scarce- 
ly to  be  able  to  give  assistance  to  one- 
tenth — even  the  Liberator  himself  had  no 
power  to  secure  them  either  provisions 
or  shelter ;  no  other  resource,  therefore, 
was  left  them  but  to  drag  their  lace^ 

rated 
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rated  limbs  to  a  retired  spot,  where  they 
might  yield  up  their  being  in  peace. 
Though  evidently  bleeding  to  death,, 
and  in  many  cases  wounded  in  the  most 
torturing  manner,  one  and  all  bore  their 
sufferings  w^ith  the  greatest  heroism, 
more  especially  the  native  Indians,  who 
disdained  to  acknowledge,  either  by 
murmur  or  groan,  their  liability  to  cor- 
poreal pain :  like  their  brethren  of  North 
America,  they  endured  all  with  that 
stern  and  lofty  silence  which  they  be- 
lieved it  their  duty  to  maintain,  taking- 
care  that  no  torments,  however  excru- 
ciating, should  extort  plaint  or  tear,  to 


-"  Stain  with  grief 


The  death-song  of  an  Indian  chief." 

So  great  was  the  dearth  of  food,  that  a 
small  cluster  of  the  fruit  of  the  pirajao 
palm  was  the  only  sustenance  Clifford 
or  don  Ivo  were  able  to  command.  Hap- 
pily this  privation  did  not  extend  to  their 
enfeebled  friends,  for,  by  arriving  several 
hours  before  the  troops,  they  had  with- 
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out  difficulty  procured  a  plenteous  re- 
past, the  good  effects  of  which  were  soon 
apparent  in  their  rapid  reinvigoration. 
The  hut  in  which  they  were  lodged  was 
also  secured  to  them,  by  don  Ivo  sta- 
tioning a  few  troopers  he  could  depend 
on  as  sentinels  at  the  threshold ;  had  he 
not  taken  this  precaution,  the  selfish 
and  lawless  soldiery  would  speedily  have 
ejected  and  sent  them  to  keep  company 
v/ith  the  despoiled  inhabitants  on  the 
adjacent  plain. 

Towards  midnight  the  uproar  abated ; 
sleep  gradually  overpowered  the  turbu- 
lent, and  the  occasional  calls  of  the  sen- 
tinels alone  interrupted  the  silence,  save, 
at  times,  when  the  suppressed  groan  of 
a  dying  man,  closing  his  eyes  unnoticed 
and  unknown,  smote  upon  the  watchful 
ear.  Before  turning  into  the  hammock 
which  had  been  slung  for  him  in  an 
open  shed,  and  close  by  that  appropri- 
ated for  don  Ivo,  Clifford  accompanied 
the  latter  in  a  circuit  he  had  to  make, 

in 
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in  order  to  visit  the  picquets  drafted 
from  the  regiment  of  Marina;  in  this 
round,  which  was  performed  in  dark- 
ness, and  with  three  Indian  soldiers  as 
an  escort,  the  Englishman  frequently 
turned  aside,  to  learn  from  whence  came 
the  low  and  stifled  sighs  that  were  mo- 
mentarily wafted  on  the  breeze — they 
were  the  last  sighs  of  expiring  nature, 
dragged  from  bosoms  which  scorned  to 
give  them  utterance  in  the  hearing  of 
man,  yet  could  not  repress  them  in  the 
solitude  of  night;  these  mournful  sounds 
guided  him  to  many  a  wretched  being, 
whose  sufferings  he  might  commiserate, 
but  could  not  assuage — who  was  draw- 
ing his  last  breath  far  from  the  "  wild 
wood  bower"  in  which  he  had  left  his 
mate  and  dingy  offspring — and  who  had 
fallen  in  a  strife  which,  whatever  might 
be  the  issue  to  others,  would  never  have 
brought  melioration  of  lot  to  him. 

Clifford  was  deeply  affected  as  he  re- 
marked and  pondered  over  these  relics 
D  2  of 
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of  the  battle ;  he  had  witnessed  bloodier 
fields  in  Europe,  but  never  saw  them 
followed  by  such  excess  of  human  mi- 
sery ;  the  fight  might  rage  long  and  hot- 
ly, but  when  it  ended,  the  wounded  man 
looked  forward  with  certainty  to  obtain- 
ing all  the  assistance  his  case  admitted 
of  In  Columbia,  warfare,  he  saw,  was 
carried  on  differently;  for,  once  struck 
down  and  maimed,  so  as  to  be  incapable 
of  immediately  returning  to  his  post, 
the  unhappy  soldier  was  left  to  die  like 
a  dog.  He  mentioned  to  don  Ivo  the 
horror  this  reflection  engendered,  and 
the  latter  sadly  acknowledged  the  jus- 
tice of  his  reprehension ;  adding,  when 
they  regained  their  quarters — "  I  feel 
discontented  at  many  systems  pursued 
in  our  army,  and  am  often  inclined  to 
prophesy  that  Heaven  will  not  smile 
on  efforts  distinguished  by  such  barba- 
rities. The  haughty  reception  you  saw 
me  receive  from  the  supreme  chief,  has 
C(Mitributed  to  disgust  me  with  him  and 
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all  his  actions.  I  fear  much,  my  friend, 
you  will  not  find  my  introduction  a  cer- 
tain road  to  favour;  I  am  a  disgraced 
man,  and,  owing  to  having  embroiled 
you  with  Valveyde,  foresee  you  will 
share  in  my  misfortune." 

"  And  shall  feel  pride  in  doing  so,"  re- 
turned Clifford ;  "  not  for  the  highest  ho- 
nours general  Bolivar  can  confer  would 
I  resign  the  happiness  of  being  your 
friend;  for  our  sakes  did  you  risk  his 
displeasure,  and  therefore  it  becomes  us, 
of  all  others,  to  stand  by  you.  I  regard 
the  smiles  of  the  supreme  chief  little, 
and  his  frowns  still  less:  to  be  honest 
with  you,  I  was  on  the  eve  of  telling 
him  as  much  when  I  witnessed  the  re- 
ception he  vouchsafed  you ;  and  had  his 
arrogance  descended  to  me,  should  have 
followed  up  my  presentation  by  demand- 
ing a  passport  to  quit  his  territories.  As 
yet  I  have  accepted  no  appointment  un- 
der him,  neither  have  I  or  captain  Tarle- 
ton  received  one  dollar  of  pay  from  the 
iitt    .'  D  3  republic, 
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republic,  or  even  been  remunerated  for 
the  expences  of  our  voyage — a  thing 
stipulated  for  prior  to  our  quitting  Eng- 
land. Under  all  circumstances,  I  shall 
not  be  rash  in  making  myself  amenable 
to  the  supreme  chief,  but  hold  myself  a 
free  man,  until  I  form  a  just  notion  of 
the  course  most  advisable  for  me  to  pur- 
sue." 

"  I  do  not  conceive  myself  at  liberty 
to  give  an  opinion,"  said  don  Ivo,  "  but 
I  trust  my  country  will  yet  have  it  in 
her  power  to  remunerate  her  defenders. 
Meanwhile  you  have  gold  of  your  own, 
and  will  do  well  to  hoard  it,  for  the 
hope  of  supply  is  indeed  precarious. 
But  you  are  not  the  only  person  whose 
fate  I  am  troubled  about.  I  have  been 
revolving  deeply  the  defenceless  state  of 
my  father  and  sister,  and  torturing  my- 
self by  picturing  their  destiny,  should  I 
be  suddenly  cut  off  by  treachery  or  in 
the  field;  Valveyde  will  then  spring 
like  a  jaguar  on  his  prey,  the  old  man 
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Will  follow  his  son,  and  Inez,  poor  Inez  I 
will  be  left  friendless  and  disconsolate." 

"  Let  us  anticipate  brighter  prospects," 
said  Clifford.  "  Valveyde  has  certainly 
the  will  to  injure,  but  his  malignity  has 
already  suffered  defeat,  and  on  future 
occasions  may  prove  equally  unsuccess- 
ful. As  to  the  fortune  of  war,  give  it 
not  a  thought — I  have  seen  many  a  gal- 
lant head  that  has  been  shielded  in  a 
hundred  battles.  Let  us  hope  the  time 
will  yet  arrive  when,  with  your  father 
and  sister,  we  shall  be  all  buffeting  the 
billows  together,  and  have  old  England 
for  our  destination." 

"  I  do  hope,"  returned  don  Ivo,  in  a 
voice  that  contradicted  his  words ;  "  yet 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  preparing  for 
the  worst.  Captain  Clifford,  if  I  am 
slain,  you  will,  in  all  probability,  be 
near  to  see  me  die.  As  we  are  pledged 
brothers  in  heart,  will  you,  in  that  case, 
act  as  though  you  were  so  in  reality  ?" 
^*  That  question  needs  no  answer,"  re- 
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plied  Clifford,  solemnly ;  "  whatever  you 
enjoin  I  will  fulfil,  if  God  grants  me  life 
to  execute  it." 

"  Then  I  entreat  you  to  seek  my  fa- 
ther without  delay,"  said  don  Ivo.  "  Tell 
him  that  he  has  sacrificed  enough  for 
Columbia,  and  that,  with  my  dying 
breath,  I  invoked  him  to  fly  with  Inez 
to  his  native  country — that  happy  land 
where  war  and  tyranny  are  alike  un- 
known." 

"  It  shall  be  done,"  said  Clifford,  deep- 
ly affected.  "  But  it  is  wrong,  my  friend, 
to  give  way  to  such  contemplations ;  be- 
lieve me,  they  are  bad  inmates  in  a  sol- 
dier's breast,  and  not  only  apt  to  harass 
him  when  in  security,  but  to  enervate 
him  in  peril." 

"  I  know  it,"  returned  don  Ivo,  "  and 
feel  my  conduct  meriting  reprehension  ; 
but  the  stoutest  heart  is  not  itself  at  all 
times.  I  have  to  thank  the  captain- 
general  for  this  fit  of  gloomy  cogitation, 
and  Heaven  send  it  may  be  the  last 
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springing  from  the  same  source !  And 
now  we  will  to  sleep ;  for,  for  aught  we 
know,  the  morning  may  bring  its  own 
fatigues." 

His  advice  was  followed,  and  they 
sought  that  repose  of  which  both  stood 
so  much  in  need. 

Clifford  was  awakened  with  the  dawn, 
by  loud  shouts  and  distant  explosions, 
as  if  single  muskets  were  irregularly  dis- 
charged ;  these  startling  sounds  warned 
him  that  some  event  of  importance  was 
on  the  eve  of  taking  place,  and  hastily 
quitting  his  hammock,  he  resumed  such 
parts  of  his  apparel  as  he  had  laid  aside, 
with  the  intention  of  issuing  forth  to 
inquire  into  its  nature.  He  had  scarcely 
done  so,  and  roused  don  Ivo,  who  was 
more  somniferously  inclined,  when  M. 
L'Evali  made  his  appearance  from  the 
adjoining  hut,  in  which,  with  his  wife 
and  Tarleton,  he  had  passed  the  night. 
— "  I  rejoice  to  see  you  astir,"  said  he  to 
Clifford,  while  his  face  flushed  v«ith  ani- 
D  5  mation. 
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mation,  "  for  the  troops  are  pouring  like 
a  torrent  into  the  open  plain,  and  shout- 
ing, as  they  run,  that  the  outposts  are 
driven  in  by  the  enemy,  who,  it  seems, 
have  stole  a  march  on  our  generalissimo, 
under  the  covert  of  night.  God  only 
knows  what  is  to  be  the  consequence, 
for  never,  in  my  whole  life,  did  I  behold 
such  a  motley  and  undisciplined  rabble 
with  arms  in  their  hands.  But  the  chief 
is  already  on  horseback,  and  his  staff  ga- 
thering round  him;  so  it  is  high  time 
we  followed  his  example.  Don  Ivo,  I 
claim  the  honour  of  fighting  this  day  as 
a  volunteer  in  your  regiment,  and  am 
the  bearer  of  a  similar  request  from  cap- 
tain Tarleton,  who  feels  his  strength  so 
restored  as  to  warrant  his  appearing  in 
the  field.  Thank  Heaven !  I  can  leave 
madame  L'Evali  in  perfect  security 
within  the  intrenchments  of  the  village, 
which  will  unquestionably  be  defended 
as  a  valuable  post." 

"  Your  request  is  granted,"  answered 
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don  Ivo,  as  he  girded  on  his  sword; 
**  and  I  only  regret  there  is  no  time  for 
placing  you  in  a  station  suited  to  your 
rank.  But  let  us  make  haste,  for  tardi- 
ness, at  such  a  crisis,  were  indeed  dis- 
honour." 

He  rushed  from  the  shed  as  he  spoke, 
and  hastily  threw  the  saddle  on  his  horse, 
which  had  remained  fastened  at  the  en- 
trance throughout  the  night;  Clifford 
followed  his  example,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes they  galloped  off  in  the  direction 
of  the  alarm-posts,  leaving  the  chevalier 
and  captain  Tarleton  to  get  mounted 
and  pursue  with  as  much  expedition  as 
possible. 

On  clearing  the  intrenchments  of  the 
village  and  reaching  the  open  plain,  they 
discovered  that,  though  the  captain- 
general  was  actually  at  the  place  of  ren- 
dezvous, the  troops  were  still  scattered 
about  in  disorderly  masses,  and  that  pa- 
nic had  represented  the  enemy  as  much 
nearer  than  they  were  in  reality ;  that 
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an  attack  was  projected  was,  however, 
certain,  and  for  a  time  Bolivar  hesitated 
whether  he  should  order  a  retreat  with- 
out hazarding  a  battle,  or  throw  yet  an- 
other cast  for  the  victory.  During  the 
space  he  was  occupied  in  mentally  can- 
vassing this  matter,  don  Ivo  and  Clifford 
stood  at  a  short  distance,  the  one  await- 
ing his  ultimate  decision,  the  other 
steadfastly  scanning  that  skinny  harass- 
ed countenance,  whereon  anxiety  and 
gloom  were  most  visibly  impressed ;  for 
the  time  he  remained  buried  in  medita- 
tion, it  seemed  as  though  the  workings 
of  his  mind  were  gradually  acting  as  a 
corrosive  poison  to  his  whole  system — 
as  if  the  puny  frame  it  agitated  was  too 
frail  for  the  stern,  unconquerable  heart 
within.  Clifford  almost  imagined  he 
could  discern,  in  his  heavy  glazed  eye,  a 
sign  that,  though  the  iron  spirit  was 
sufficient  to  bear  him  on  through  the 
most  terrific  path,  yet  the  feeble  body 
would  soon  give  way,  and  crumble  down 
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to  its  original  dust;  but  the  idea  was 
momentary — Bolivar  had  come  to  the 
determination  of  giving  battle,  and  the 
gathering  brilliance  of  his  glance  dis- 
closed his  resolution  to  a  hundred  hearts 
before  a  word  escaped  his  lips. — "  Let 
the  troops  form,  and  prepare  to  advance," 
he  exclaimed  to  the  aides-de-camp  and 
different  officers  around  him.  The  group 
scattered  in  the  instant,  and,  ere  the  sun 
was  visible  on  the  horizon,  or  a  foeman 
in  sight,  the  different  columns  were  mar- 
shalled, and  waiting  his  further  com- 
mand. 

Various  scouts  having  brought  intel- 
ligence that  the  enemy  were  rapidly  ad- 
vancing, Bolivar,  knowing  from  experi- 
ence that  the  first  charge  of  his  brave 
but  undisciplined  forces  was  his  chief 
dependence,  resolved  to  attack  rather 
than  suffer  himself  to  be  attacked;  by 
so  doing,  he  would  have  the  village  to 
retreat  on  in  the  event  of  being  worsted, 
and,  if  the  rout  was  so  complete  as  to 
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call  for  the  sacrifice,  could  throw  a  couple 
of  regiments  into  the  intrenchments,  in 
order  to  keep  the  enemy  in  check  till  he 
was  secure  from  pursuit.  He  accordingly 
advanced  to  where  the  plain  ended  in 
broken  ground,  low  ridges  and  deep  ra- 
vines alternately  traversing  the  face  of 
the  country.  It  was  here  that  the  ene- 
my first  became  visible,  as  column  after 
column  marched  into  a  strong  position 
on  the  summit  of  the  nearest  ridge,  and 
instantly  commenced  a  galling  fire  on 
the  patriots;  this  fire  was  sharply  re- 
turned, but  not  with  like  destructive 
effect,  owing  to  the  irregular  and  ineffi- 
cient manner  in  which  the  latter  were 
armed.  The  Liberator  paused  in  painful 
tribulation,  for  to  attempt  forcing  the 
position  was  madness — to  retrograde, 
ruin;  but  his  troops  were  not  equally 
given  to  reflection,  the  bullets  of  the 
enemy  were  knocking  them  down  in 
hundreds,  and,  without  waiting  for  the 
word  of  command,  the  infantry  simul- 
taneously 
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taneously  plunged  into  the  intervening 
ravine,  and  endeavoured  to  ascend  the 
opposite  acclivity.  Bolivar  saw,  but  could 
not  arrest  the  movement,  and  with  a 
misgiving  heart  he  joined  in  the  shout 
that  accompanied  it.  As  he  surmised, 
the  result  was  fatal ;  many  of  his  bravest 
soldiers  were  struck  down  by  the  Spa- 
niards shot,  while  struggling  in  the 
brushwood  of  the  dell;  and  when,  in 
broken  masses,  they  eventually  essayed 
to  surmount  the  ridge,  they  were  re- 
pulsed, with  horrible  slaughter,  at  the 
point  of  the  bayonet,  and,  utterly  dis- 
comfited, sought  to  regain  the  bank 
they  had  so  precipitately  left.  Such  as 
were  so  fortunate  rallied,  for  a  moment, 
at  the  voice  of  their  chief,  and,  as  the 
cavalry  were  unbroken,  might  have 
made  a  stand,  but  their  spirit  was  cowed 
by  the  unpropitious  onset;  and,  in  the 
end,  a  murderous  volley  from  the  ene- 
my, as  they  prepared  to  pursue  them 
across  the  ravine,  completed  their  rout, 
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and  scattered  them  like  deer  before  the 
hounds.  Bolivar  saw  that  the  day  was 
irretrievable,  and  for  a  moment  his  blood- 
shot eye  was  bent  on  the  dell,  as  if  he 
meditated  plunging  singly  down  among 
the  victors ;  but  if  it  did  occur,  the  idea 
was  transient — his  iron  spirit  vowed  to 
struggle  on — his  glance  lost  its  bright- 
ness, and  with  bitter  revilings  on  his 
lips  he  wheeled  his  horse,  and,  heedless 
of  the  bullets  showering  round  him, 
rode  slowly  after  his  flying  army. 

As  the  patriot  cavalry  had  taken  no 
part  in  the  unfortunate  attempt  to  carry 
the  enemy's  position,  they  were  suffi- 
ciently composed  to  cover  the  retreat, 
and  behaved  in  a  manner  that  drew 
forth  the  general's  warmest  commenda- 
tions; the  regiment  of  Marina  signal- 
ized itself  twice  under  his  very  eye,  but 
his  stern  nature  was  not  easily  mollified, 
or  else  commodore  Valveyde  and  the 
aide-de-camp  Soublett,  who  rode  by  his 
side,  influenced  his  decision.   As  he  saw 
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Clifford  ride  closely  past  him  in  the  tu- 
mult, he  called  on  him  to  stop — "  Eng- 
lishman," said  he,  "  tell  colonel  Marina, 
from  Simon  Bolivar,  that  he  bids  fair 
this  day  to  efface  the  stigma  lately  cast 
on  his  fame.  Say  also,  that,  in  order  to 
give  him  further  opportunity  for  distin- 
guishing himself,  it  is  my  pleasure  that 
he  collects  his  own  regiment,  and  what 
scattered  parties  of  infantry  he  can  ar- 
rest, and  throw  himself  into  the  intrench- 
ments  of  Hixatimala;  and,  stay — let  him 
defend  them  to  the  last  extremity,  or  at 
least  till  to-morrow,  when  I  hope  to  be 
able  to  send  him  succour." 

Clifford  waited  for  no  further  com- 
mands, but  instantly  galloped  off,  re- 
joicing at  the  gracious  change  in  the 
general's  demeanour  towards  his  friend. 
But  when  he  delivered  the  mandate  to 
don  Ivo,  the  latter  viewed  it  in  a  very 
different  light. — "  That  order  dooms 
me  to  death,"  was  his  observation,  "  for 
whoever  attempts  to  defend  Hixatimala 

must 


66  MACRIMMON. 

must  perish ;  after  such  a  thorough  de- 
feat, Bohvar  cannot — will  not  send  relief. 
But  there  is  no  hesitation  in  choosing 
between  dishonour  and  death.  God  give 
you  life,  my  friend,  for  many  years ! 
Withdraw  with  captain  Tarleton  and 
M.  L'Evali,  for  you  go  not  with  me." 

"  Duty,  not  friends,  requires  undivid- 
ed attention  at  this  moment,"  returned 
Clifford.  '*  Draw  off  your  garrison  ac- 
cording to  order — I  will  see  to  the  rest." 

Don  Ivo  profited  by  his  admonition, 
for,  issuing  the  necessary  commands  to 
his  devoted  regiment,  he  led  it  down  on 
the  village,  sweeping  along  with  him  a 
few  hundreds  of  panic-struck  infantry, 
who,  in  the  moment  of  flight,  gladly 
availed  themselves  of  any  place  of  re- 
fuge. With  a  heavy  but  resolute  heart 
he  saw  the  whole  file  into  the  intrench- 
ments,  and  immediately  caused  the  va- 
rious entrances  to  be  barricadoed  as 
strongly  as  lay  within  the  limits  of  his 
ability.     The  army  was  already  in  rear 
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of  the  place,  and  from  the  works  he  was 
appointed  to  defend  he  cast  a  farewell 
glance  on  the  fugitives,  over  which  the 
"  star-spangled  banner"  of  Columbia  was 
still  upheld. — "  I  shall  never  look  on  it 
more,"  were  the  only  words  he  permit- 
ted himself  to  utter ;  and  as  they  left  his 
lips  he  turned  away,  in  order  to  review 
such  additional  means  of  defence  as  were 
yet  attainable.  In  this  work  he  quickly 
discovered  he  had  assistants  on  whose 
labours  he  had  not  calculated  ;  at  one  of 
the  weakest  points  in  the  fortifications 
he  found  Clifford  and  the  chevalier 
L'Evali  not  only  superintending,  but 
sharing  in  the  manual  toil  of  a  number 
of  soldiers,  who,  at  their  command,  had 
thrown  aside  their  arms,  and  seized  in 
their  stead  the  mattock  and  the  spade ; 
he  could  hardly  convince  himself  that 
he  beheld  aright ;  he  had  admonished 
Clifford  to  fly,  and,  from  the  manner  in 
which  the  advice  was  received,  never 
doubted  but  that  it  had  been  followed, 
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and  that,  in  company  with  his  friends, 
he  was  already  at  a  distance ;  a  despond- 
ing exclamation  betrayed  his  astonish- 
ment at  finding  it  otherwise,  and,  ap- 
prehensive that  he  might  dishearten  the 
pioneers,  Clifford  requested  him  to  ex- 
press himself  in  English,  and  retired 
with  him  apart.  Don  Ivo's  heart  was 
fiill,  and  for  a  time  he  found  it  impos- 
sible to  give  utterance  to  his  feelings  in 
any  language. — "  Captain  Clifford,"  said 
he,  at  length,  "  I  knew  not  that  this 
additional  misfortune  was  in  reserve,  to 
render  my  sacrifice  to  duty  more  bitter ; 
I  warned  you  of  the  fate  impending  over 
all  who  trusted  in  the  intrenchments  of 
Hixatimala — why  therefore  do  I  find 
you  shut  up  within  them  ?" 

"  I  trust,  don  Ivo,"  answered  Clifford, 
"  that  it  is  no  misfortune  to  have  a  few 
devoted  hearts  round  you  in  good  or  in 
evil ;  at  all  events,  it  is  part  of  my  mili- 
tary creed  never  to  quit  my  colours 
while  there  is  a  hand  left  to  uphold 
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them ;  therefore,  since  I  voluntarily  en- 
rolled myself  in  the  regiment  of  Marina, 
it  is  my  duty  to  share  its  fate.  I  have 
long  calculated  on  falling  sword  in  hand, 
and,  though  life  closes  with  to-morrow, 
hope  I  shall  not  resign  it  unprepared,  or 
in  a  manner  discreditable  to  the  land  I 
come  from." 

"  And  the  chevalier — and  his  young- 
wife — and  captain  Tarleton — all,  all ! — 
Oh!  this  is  too  much!"  ejaculated  don 
Ivo,  with  manifest  agony.  "  Wretched, 
wretched  men  !  you  know  not  the  mad- 
ness of  which  you  are  the  victims — the 
torments  in  reserve — the  monsters  who 
are  about  to  inflict  them  !" 

"  The  torments  of  a  soldier's  death 
are  brief,"  said  Clifford,  calmly ;  "  nor  is 
there  one  of  us  that  dread,  or  have  not 
already  proved,  the  pain  inflicted  by  a 
musket-ball.  But  you  have  fewer  friends 
in  jeopardy  than  you  imagine ;  the  che- 
valier stays  perforce,  because  he  has  no 
means  of  carrying  off  his  helpless  wife, 
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but  captain  Tarleton  is  gone,  and  with 
the  army." 

"  I  rejoice  at  it,  from  my  soul,"  re- 
turned don  Ivo ;  "  his  escape,  by  one  at 
least,  lessens  the  number  of  victims. 
Yet  I  marvel  much  how,  in  such  a  mo- 
ment, he  was  able  to  tear  himself  from 
his  countryman ;  to  a  person  of  his  fer- 
vid nature  it  must  have  occasioned  a 
very  severe  pang." 

"  Do  not  imagine  for  a  moment,"  said 
Clifford,  "  that  regard  to  personal  safety 
prompted  the  act ;  I  have  proved  him 
through  long  years  of  peril  and  trial — 
proved  him  through  the  darkest  vicissi- 
tudes to  which  man  is  liable,  and  found 
that  even  the  poisonous  breath  of  ca- 
lumny itself  could  not  undermine  his 
fidelity.  On  the  field  I  made  known  to 
him  the  desperate  post  assigned  for  the 
regiment  of  Marina  to  defend,  and  point- 
ed out  the  imperious  necessity  of  some 
individual  interested  in  our  preservation 
following  the  army,  and  representing  to 
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the  captain-general  what  he  gave  me  no 
opportunity  to  do — the  indispensable- 
ness  of  detaching  us  speedy  reUef.  Tarle- 
ton  instantly  comprehended  the  urgency 
of  the  measure,  and  hesitated  not,  though 
strongly  inclined  to  commit  himself, 
along  with  us,  to  the  protection  of  these 
intrenchments." 

"  As  wise  as  brave !"  exclaimed  don 
Ivo,  with  energy ;  and  then  adding,  in 
a  subdued  tone — "  But  captain  Tarle- 
ton's  mission  is  in  vain ;  he  is  totally  un- 
known, and  without  influence  to  pro- 
cure us  succour.  The  stern  unyielding 
nature  of  the  Liberator  will  sacrifice  us 
v.ithout  a  sigh,  provided  he  thinks  the 
measure  calculated  to  advance  the  pre- 
dominating passion  of  his  heart — the 
annihilation  of  the  Spanish  power  in 
South  America." 

"  In  that  case,"  returned  Clifford, 
"  to-morrow,  before  sunset,  we  shall  see 
Tarleton  return  alone ;  if  no  other  hope 
than  that  of  being  able  to  give  to  our 
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bodies  a  grave  supports  him,  he  will  still 
be  here." 

"  I  hope  in  Heaven  you  are  a  false 
prophet !"  said  don  Ivo ;  "  for,  by  to- 
morrow at  noon,  this  village  will  be  but 
one  great  sepulchre.  See,  the  enemy  are 
already  investing  us,  and  beginning  to 
throw  up  works  in  order  to  effect  our 
destruction." 

"  But  we  shall  repel  them  to  the  last," 
replied  Clifford.  "  If  there  be  no  mercy 
for  the  vanquished,  let  us  be  cut  down 
at  our  posts,  and  despise  all  thoughts  of 
capitulation.  M.  L'Evali,  do  I  not  ex- 
press your  sentiments  in  these  words?" 

"  Can  you  doubt  it,"  answered  the 
Frenchman,  "  when  you  know  that 
within  these  palisadoes  I  have  that 
which  is  far  dearer  to  me  than  exist- 
ence ?  In  this  moment  how  greatly  are 
both  of  you  to  be  envied !  for,  when  it 
comes  to  the  worst,  you  have  only  to 
rush  on  the  bayonets  of  the  enemy. 
But  I — I  must  preserve  life  when  the 

strife 
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strife  is  ended,  in  order  that  I  may  re- 
sign it  in  a  fruitless  struggle  to  shield 
from  outrage  the  form  I  love." 

"  You  are  gloomy,  chevalier,"  said 
Clifford,  who  had  little  hope  to  spare. 
**  But  let  us  not  despond — the  battle  is 
not  yet  lost." 

"  It  is  the  first  time  the  heart  of 
L'Evali  ever  desponded  on  a  battle-eve," 
returned  the  Frenchman ;  "  but  he  will 
not  yield  the  readier  because  he  trembles 
for  the  wife  of  his  bosom.  But  words 
will  not  ward  off  danger ;  let  us  endea- 
vour to  spirit  on  the  men." 

This  advice  was  instantly  followed ; 
the  defences,  which  consisted  merely  of 
a  deep  fosse  and  walls  of  earth,  having 
the  thorny  opuntia  growing  on  them, 
were  strengthened  as  far  as  was  within 
the  compass  of  their  means,  while  a  hea- 
vy fire  was  kept  up  on  the  beleaguers, 
who,  not  yet  prepared  for  attempting  to 
carry  the  place  by  assault,  A\ere  com- 
pelled to  fall  back.  But  this  was  only 
•  tT  VOL.  III.  E  a  transient 


74  MACRIMMON. 

a  transient  respite,  for  soon  ^fler  th^y 
brought  two  small  pieces  of  artillery  to 
bear  on  the  barricado  of  the  principal 
entrance,  and  the  besieged  not  being  si- 
milarly provided,  saw  their  frail  pali- 
sading quickly  demolished ;  a  number 
of  hovels  were  also  beat  down  by  the 
round  shot,  and  whole  lines  of  men 
swept  away  while  endeavouring  to  re- 
place the  wooden  barrier  by  earthen 
works.  During  this  interval  don  Ivo 
behaved  w4th  the  greatest  gallantry, 
continually  exposing  himself  at  the  most 
perilous  stations,  in  order  to  set  an  ex- 
ample to  his  men ;  and  in  this  he  was 
fully  seconded  by  Clifford  and  M. 
L'Evali;  but  the  gaiety  of  heart  that 
had  hitherto  characterized  the  latter  was 
gone,  some  terrible  thought  seemed  per- 
petually flashing  across  his  brain  — k 
thought  which,  far  from  daring  to  con- 
fide to  his  colleagues,  he  scarcely  veh- 
"tured  to  mentally  analyse  himself;  every 
time  the  booming  of  a  ball  smote  on  his 

ear. 
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ear,  he  fixed  his  glance  with  wild  inten- 
sity CHI  the  roof  of  the  hut  in  which  his 
wife  was  sheltered ;  it  was  evident  that 
he  was  totally  insensible  to  personal  ex- 
posure, and  that  the  few  steps  he  occa- 
sionally retrograded  from  the  breach 
solely  originated  in  anxiety  to  assure 
himself  of  her  safety. 

As  the  day  dechned,  and  the  destruc- 
tion caused  by  the  shot  of  the  enemy 
increased,  Clifford  frequently  detected 
himself  scrutinizing  the  distant  country 
in  search  of  the  jaguar  caps  of  the  pa- 
triots. In  addition  to  the  consciousness 
that  the  post  was  scarcely  tenable  till 
the  next  day,  and  that  the  assault  the 
Spaniards  were  evidently  meditating, 
though  it  might  be  repelled,  would  dis- 
cover their  hopeless  state  to  the  meanest 
soldier,  he  foresaw  that  famine  was  about 
to  join  the  league  against  them,  and 
break  down  their  strength ;  the  village 
had  been  utterly  rifled  of  provisions  on 
the  preceding  evening,  therefore  the  sole 
E  2!  dependence 
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dependence  of  its  defenders  was  on  the 
personal  store  every  soldier  had  taken 
care  to  secure,  experience  having  taught 
them  due  foresight  in  this  respect.  This 
limited  supply  could  not  be  calculated 
on  as  sufficing  for  the  wants  of  nature 
for  more  than  twenty-four  hours ;  at  the 
expiration  of  that  period,  provided  that 
the  sword  of  the  foeman  spared  them  so 
long,  they  might  anticipate  all  the  hor- 
rors  of  starvation. 

As  the  enemy's  movements  had  for 
several  hours  betokened,  towards  sunset 
their  cannonade  ceased,  and  they  ad- 
vanced in  heavy  column,  fully  bent  on 
storming  the  works;  notwithstanding 
the  fire  of  the  besieged,  they  approached 
unflinchingly  to  the  ditch,  into  which 
the  front  ranks  instantly  cast  the  bun- 
dles of  brushwood  they  were  carrying, 
thereby  forming  a  sort  of  bridge  to  faci- 
litate their  attaining  the  wall.  No  sooner 
was  this  done,  than  a  body  of  desperate 
assailants  rushed  forward,  intent  on  pe- 
netrating 
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netrating  within  the  shattered  palisa- 
does ;  but  these  were  coolly  received  on 
the  long  and  deadly  spears  of  the  dis- 
mounted regiment  of  JNIarina,  and  the 
barrier  soon  became  choked  with  the 
dying  and  the  dead.  Three  times  did 
the  storming  party  return  to  the  charge 
with  unsubdued  fury,  and  as  often  were 
they  steadily  repulsed.  Don  Ivo  found 
the  task  of  keeping  his  men  firm  and 
condensed  in  the  breach  sufficiently  ar- 
duous, and  did  not  require  to  singly 
expose  himself;  but  Clifford  and  the 
chevalier  having  discovered  that  a  party 
of  Spanish  riflemen  had  gained  the  top 
of  the  wall,  and,  from  their  concealment 
in  the  thorny  brake,  commenced  picking 
down,  at  their  leisure,  the  most  conspi- 
cuous of  the  patriots,  deemed  it  of  con- 
sequence to  effect  their  dislodgement ; 
in  this  they  succeeded  with  a  mere  hand- 
ful of  men,  and  at  great  personal  risk, 
cheering  on  the  soldiers  with  commen- 
dations, and  setting  them  the  most  in- 
E  3  trepid 
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trepid  example.  The  determined  de- 
fence thus  made  had  eventually  its  own 
reward ;  after  the  third  unsuccessful  es- 
say, the  assailants  became  disheartened, 
and  retired  as  the  last  rays  of  the  setting 
sun  were  reflected  from  their  burnished 
helmets.  The  patriots  hailed  this  partial 
respite  with  thankfulness,  and  blessed 
the  friendly  night  whose  ebon  mantle 
for  a  time  protected  them. 

Such  of  the  soldiers  as  could  be  spared 
from  the  duty  of  guarding  the  intrench- 
ments  against  surprise,  threw  themselves 
down  in  compliance  with  the  calls  of 
sleep,  but  none  of  the  principal  officers 
could  taste  of  repose.  The  early  part  of 
the  night  was  spent  in  gloomy  council, 
in  which  it  w^as  proposed  to  evacuate 
the  village  during  the  darkness;  but 
every  circumstance  concurred  to  prove 
this  a  scheme  reprehensible,  if  not  im^ 
practicable ;  the  w^atch-fires  of  the  be- 
leaguering forces  clearly  pointed  out 
that  the  blockade  was  so  strict  as  to 

render 
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render  it  certain  death  for  the  whole 
detachment,  should  it  attempt  to  force 
a  passage;  and  as  such  a  measure  was 
always  in  reserve,  it  appeared  preferable 
to  act  in  obedience  to  the  Liberator's 
commands,  and  strive  to  maintain  the 
position  yet  another  day.  Clifford  in- 
clined to  immediate  evacuation  at  all  ha- 
zards, conscious  that  all  that  man  could 
do  had  been  done,  and  that  their  situa- 
tion was  hourly  becoming  more  critical; 
but  the  chevalier,  aware  that,  in  that 
ca^  the  salvation  of  his  helpless  wife 
was  impossible,  strongly  advocated  the 
reverse,  and  don  Ivo  leaned  to  his  opi- 
nion. The  result  was,  that  their  vote 
materially  influenced  the  consultation; 
and  it  was  decided,  that  as  their  destruc- 
tion seemed  inevitable  without  aid  from 
without,  it  was  better  to  perish  in  the 
breach.  Having  arrived  at  this  deter- 
minatipn,  they  separated,  each  to  pass 
the  intervening  hours,  till  day,  in  the 
E  4  manner 
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manner  most  conformable  to  the  awful 
situation  in  which  they  stood. 

After  visiting  the  different  sentinels 
in  company  with  don  Ivo,  Clifford  re- 
tired to  his  hammock ;  but  he  found  it 
impossible  to  sleep — his  mind  was  crowd- 
ed with  a  "  mass  of  many  images,"  and 
though  excessive  fatigue  and  scanty 
nourishment  had  enfeebled  his  body, 
rumination  would  not  be  chased  away ; 
he  felt  sad  at  heart,  but  it  was  a  manly 
and  elevated  sadness,  such  as  he  had 
often  before  experienced  when  death 
seemed  near;  he  had  no  right  to  be- 
moan his  fate,  for  it  had  been  volunta- 
rily invited  from  the  moment  in  which 
he  had  resolved  on  leaving  England — 
nay,  when  he  remembered  the  past — 
when  he  bethought  him  of  the  terrible 
nights  he  had  passed  in  a  felon's  cell, 
with  infamy  and  a  halter  in  perspective, 
he  bowed  himself  in  gratitude  that  he 
was  permitted  to  yield  up  his  life  with 

honourij 
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honour.  From  this  his  reflections  wan- 
dered to  Lillias  Macara — the  love  of  his 
youth — the  wife,  as  he  supposed,  of  his 
enemy,  or  the  inhabitant  of  the  tomb. — 
"  I  am  her  relative,"  said  he,  mentally — 
"  am  myself  sprung  from  the  stock  of 
Macrimmon,  and,  be  she  wedded  to 
Glen  Eynort  or  to  death,  my  latest  sigh 
is  due  to  her  memory." 

In  hopes  that  administering  consola- 
tion to  others  would  dissipate  selfish  co- 
gitations, he  deserted  his  hammock,  and 
sought  out  the  hut  in  which  were  se- 
cluded the  chevalier  and  his  Eulaiie, 
well  knowing,  however  unseasonable 
the  hour,  that  he  would  find  them 
sleepless  and  in  grief;  the  probable  fate 
of  the  unhappy  lady,  after  merciless 
ferocity  had  wrecked  its  worst  on  her 
defenders,  deeply  affected  him.  As  he 
anticipated,  he  found  them  watchful, 
and  seated  by  a  few  blazing  brands, 
which  the  chevalier  had  kindled  to  dis- 
sipate the  gloom  and  chase  away  the 
E  5  mosquitoes, 
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mosqiiitoes,  'Vrhich,  even  in  that  awful 
houl-,  ceased  not  their  persecutions."— 
L'Evali  sat  on  a  rough  blodc  of  wood 
which  he  had  rolled  near  to  the  fine^ 
and,  as  if  resolved  to  die  with  eclat,  had 
arrayed  himself  in  his  most  splendid  ha- 
biliments. In  this  there  seemed  a  de- 
gree of  mistimed  vanity,  from  which  a 
disclosure  of  his  real  motives  would 
have  exonerated  him  ;  for  hi«  chief  rea- 
son for  so  decking  himself  out  was  a  se- 
cret desire  to  present  a  more  conspicuous 
object  to  the  Spanish  marksmen  ox\  the 
ttnorrow,  blended  perhaps  with  a  par- 
donable anxiety  to  fall  in  the  trappings 
which  had  witnessed  the  most  glorimis 
epochs  of  his  life ;  like  his  imperial  mas- 
ter, who  has  since  gone  down  to  the 
grave  on  that  isolated  rock  to  which  thie 
fiat  of  nations  had  exiled  him, 

*•  He  had  put  harness  on  to  die; 

^'he  eagre-btar  shone  on  his  breast, 
^Rs  sf^-oixl  lay  bare  his  pillow  «igh — 

Tlte  sword  Ke  hked  best." 

His 
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His  wife  had  thrown  herself  at  his  feet, 
and  lay  with  her  head  resting  on  his 
Joiees,  the  long  dishevelled  ringlets  of 
her  dark  hair  falling  over  her  face  so  as 
partially  to  veil  its  beauty.  JNIisery  was 
far  more  vividly  impressed  on  the  hus- 
t)and's  countenance  th^  pn  the  wife's — 
utter  despondency  had  taken  possession 
of  his  heart;  and  instead  of  finding  so- 
lace in  the  proximity  of  her  he  loved,  it 
seryed  only  to  render  him  doubly  for- 
lorn. Not  so  Eulalie;  her  whole  soul 
sat  concentrated  in  her  eye,  and  that 
was  firmly,  devotedly  rivetted  on  her 
?;v^arrior,  as  if  even  death  itself  had  no 
terrors,  provided  they  died  together. 

They  made  no  alteration  in  their  po- 
sition  on  Clifford's  entrance,  and  he  seat- 
ed hiniself  in  silence  on  a  log  which  had 
been  placed  for  madame  L'Evali,  but 
which  she  had  resigned  to  prostrate  her- 
self beside  her  husband.  For  some  time 
the  Frei)chman  gazed  on, the  visitor  with 
a  wildered  glance,  and  then  abruptly  in- 
.^^  E  6  quired 
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quired  if  there  was  any  hope  of  succour 
arriving  with  the  morning  ? 

''  I  fear  not,"  was  the  answer ;  "  don 
Ivo  persists  in  saying  Bolivar  has  de- 
serted us.  Nothing  remains,  tlierefore, 
hut  to  prepare  for  the  worst." 

"  That  is  an  easy  matter  for  you,  my 
friend,"  returned  the  chevaher,  "  for 
death  strikes  you  only  through  your 
own  bosom ;  but  what  sort  of  prepara- 
tion is  witbin  my  reach,  who  experience 
the  pangs  of  dissolution  every  time  I 
look  on  that  beloved  face  ?  So  she  were 
safe,  1  care  not  though  my  flesh  were 
torn  in  strips  from  every  bone.  But  to 
think  of  the  destiny  that  awaits  her 
when  my  arm  is  nerveless — unable  to 
dash  the  ruffian- conquerors  away  ! — me- 
thinks  it  were  comparative  happiness  to 
see  her  this  moment  stretched  lifeless  at 
my  feet." 

"  Then  let  the  hand  I  love  stretch  me 
there,  Eugene,"  said  his  wife,  gazing 
fondly  on  his  face;  "  I  wish  not — will 

not 
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not  outlive  you.  Or,  if  you  would  ra- 
ther have  it  so,  I  will  watch  the  battle 
from  afar,  and,  when  I  see  that  gallant 
crest  beaten  down,  rush  on  the  weapons 
of  the  enemy,  and  perish  also." 

"  Do  not  curse  me  by  such  devoted- 
ness,  Eulalie,"  exclaimed  the  husband, 
blinding  tears  gushing  down  his  pallid 
cheeks ;  "  I  deserve  it  not,  or  I  would 
never  have  allured  you  to  follow  the 
desperate  fortunes  of  an  exiled  man." 

"  That  home  must  have  been  a  desert 
without  you,"'  returned  madame  L'Evali ; 
"  and  since  existence  could  only  have 
been  preserved  by  making  a  sacrifice  of 
happiness,  why  should  I  lament  its  sur- 
render? Had  fate  left  us  to  each  other, 
many  blessed  years  would  liave  been 
ours,  when  my  Eugene  had  concluded 
his  wanderings,  and  given  up  all  his 
bright  dreams  for  obscurity  and  Eulalie; 
as  it  is,  let  us  be  thankful  that  we  have 
never  given  or  received  a  pang,  and  that 
Heaven  permits  us  to  testify  our  mutual 

affection 
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aBfection  in  this  last  sad  hour.  Bdieye 
me,  Eugeae,  that  even  now,  when  on 
thie  brink  of  eternity,  I  bewail  not  the 
choice  I  have  made." 

As  she  spoke,  the  expression  of  her 
whole  countenance  was  such  as  to  vouch 
for  :the  jsinqerity  qf  her  professions ;  in 
tb^t  ^moment  the  ti^mbling  timid  wo- 
mm  shook  off  the  weakness  incide^t^l 
to  her  sex,  and  stood  forward  as  the 
comforter  of  that  man  on  w;hpse  protec- 
tion, in  happier  timesj  she  seemed  so 
helplessly  to  rely.  Clifford  felt  the  t^ar^s 
streaming  down  his  cheeks,  and  his  heast 
sick  even  to  fainting ;  he  saw  the  beings 
before  him  were  far  beyond  any  conso- 
tetipn  he  could  tender,  and  he  moGl^ed 
i^hem  )»ot  by  its  application.-—"  God 
look  down  in  mercy !"  l\e  earnestly  i^a- 
dilated,  and  left  th^em  to  their  own, com- 
mvmion. 


CHAP- 
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'« And  shall  they  perish  all,  and  blood 

Lvke  theirs  be  idly  shed  ? 
Nor  call  to  Heaven,  from  field  and  flood, 

For  vengeance  on  the  head, 
Careless  of  triumph  or  of  stain, 
If  haply  screen'd  from  scourge  and  chaini' 


The  dawn  was  beginning  to  tinge  the 
eastern  sky  when  Clifford  fled  frona  the 
seene  of  woe  he  had  witnessed  in  the 
hut  tliat  sheltered  the  despairing  L'E\^ 
and  bis  devoted  wife.  Invoking  Hea- 
ven to  send,  rather  than  hoping  to  de*^ 
cry  succour,  he  jrepaired  to  that  part  of 
the  intrenchments  which  overlooked 
those  eminences  behind  which  he  had 
iseen  the  patriot  banners  disappear ;  but 
in  vain,  as  the  sky  brightened,  did  he 
•strain  his  eyes  in  search  pf  the  white- 
plumed 
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plumed  legions.  Don  Ivo  was  similarly 
occupied,  and  when  he  saw  that  their 
doom  was  decided,  said,  with  bitterness 
— "  See  you  not  that  I  spoke  truly,  my 
friend,  when  I  averred  that  we  were  de- 
serted ?  The  Liberator  was  aware,  from 
the  first,  that  he  must  sacrifice  a  part  of 
his  army  to  preserve  the  remainder,  and 
we  are  the  devoted." 

"  Then  let  us  die  in  such  a  maimer  as 
will  do  honour  to  the  patriot  cause,"  re- 
turned Clifford.  "  If  it  was  absolutely 
requisite  for  the  captain-general  to  leave 
a  forlorn  band  in  Hixatimala,  we  but 
meet  that  death  which  it  would  have 
been  dishonour  to  avoid.  If  he  has  wan- 
tonly thrown  away  our  lives,  speedy  re- 
tribution awaits  him,  or  he  commands 
an  army  composed  of  materials  different 
from  any  I  have  hitherto  seen ;  the  fate 
of  the  regiment  of  Marina  will  serve  as 
a  beacon  to  every  other  man  fighting 
under  the  independent  standard,  and 
henceforth  Bolivar  has  neither  confi- 
dence 
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dence  nor  obedience  to  rely  on.  But  let 
us  not  condemn  him  till  the  last ;  we  can 
calculate  on  holding  out  till  noon,  and 
ere  then  relief  may  arrive." 

"  That  unconquerable  spirit  deserved 
a  better  lot  than  to  be  thus  sacrificed," 
exclaimed  don  Ivo,  with  enthusiasm. 
— "  Friend  of  my  heart !  it  is  in  this 
momentous  hour  that  I  come  to  pro- 
perly estimate  your  worth  ;  and  had  it 
pleased  God  to  have  spared  us,  the  ties 
which  now  bind  us  might  have  been 
knit  still  closer.  I  have  spoken  to  you 
of  my  sister — but  why  now  touch  on 
such  a  theme  ?  the  dream  is  over,  and 
all  the  idle  visions  of  life  passing  away. 
Farewell,  brother  of  my  adoption  !  here 
let  us  exchange  that  embrace  which,  in 
the  broil,  we  cannot  give,  and  in  the 
grave  may  be  denied."  He  threw  his 
arms  round  him,  after  the  manner  of 
his  country,  as  he  spoke,  and  Clifford 
distinctly  heard  the  sobs  that  burst  from 
his  young  and  unsteeled  heart ;  it  was  a 

moment 
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moment  of  sorrow  too  acute  to  he  pror 
tracted,  and  hastily  separating,  the  Eng- 
lishman bent  his  way  to  the  barriier  at 
which  they  supposed  the  attack  was  to 
be  made,  and  don  Ivo  repaired  to  n^ar- 
shal  his  disheartened  band  for  the  final 
struggle. 

The  sun  had  scarcely  penetrated 
through  the  thick  vapours  which  cloud- 
ed his  rising,  when  the  Spanish  bugles 
were  heard  sounding  to  arms  ;  and  after 
a  cannonade  of  round  shot  had  again 
(demolished  the  barricado,  the  condensed 
Brasses  inoved  steadily  and  determinedly 
forward  to  the  intrenchments.  As  on 
the  former  occasion,  a  portion  were  laden 
with  fascines,  for  the  purpose  of  replacing 
those  which  the  besieged,  during  the 
night,  ha(i  fished  out  of  the  ditch.  A^t 
the  latter  had  now  a  scarcity  of  ammu- 
nition to  contend  with,  in  addition  to 
their  other  difficulties,  they  could  give 
but  trivial  annoyance  to  the  foe  in  their 
advance ;  l^ut  every  man  was  at  his  post, 

fuU 
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full  of  gloomy  resolution,  and  choosing, 
without  hesitation,  the  alternative  of 
dying  in  battle,  in  preference  to  risking 
the  lingering  torments  awaiting  them  in 
captivity.  In  the  onset,  so  many  of  the 
enemy  were  speared  by  their  long  lances, 
that  a  partial  retrogression  ensued ;  but 
it  was  only  the  recoil  of  a  broken  wav^, 
preparing  to  return  with  redoubled  fury. 
In  the  second  essay,  numbers  gained  the 
top  of  the  fortification,  and,  though  ii}^ 
stantly  piked  among  the  bushes,  or  hurl- 
ed back  into  the  fosse,  were  quickly  re- 
placed by  others.  The  sinews  of  the 
besieged  waxed  powerless  with  conti- 
nued massacre,  and  refused  longer  to 
second  the  desperation  of  their  hearts; 
don  Ivo,  though  still  fighting  like  a 
lion,  was  bleeding  from  three  different 
wounds ;  and  Clifford  and  L'Evali,  every 
time  they  smote  down  an  enemy,  felt 
their  wearied  hands  hardly  able  to  retain 
their  blood-stained  sabres. 

''  The  day  is  lost !"  said  the  Bnglish- 
^*-  man. 
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man,  as  he  crossed  L'Evali  in  the  fray ; 
"  therefore  the  speediest  death  is  the 
most  desirable." 

"  Then  I  must  seek  Eulalie,"  wildly 
exclaimed  the  other.  He  flung  his  sword 
amongst  the  combatants,  and  grasping 
the  pistols  he  had  stuck  in  his  sash,  fled 
swiftly  towards  the  hut  in  which  his 
hapless  wife  awaited  the  issue. 

For  a  few  minutes  longer  Clifford 
continued  at  the  slippery  barrier,  seek- 
ing death,  yet  not  tamely  inviting  it  by 
failing  to  defend  himself;  suddenly  the 
few  remaining  men  of  the  regiment  of 
Marina  set  up  a  loud  shout  of  woe — 
don  Ivo  had  fallen,  and  they  rolled  back 
in  unconquerable  panic,  sweeping  Clif- 
ford along  with  them.  Half- blinded  by 
the  blood  streaming  from  a  slash  he  had 
received  across  the  forehead,  he  stagger- 
ed on  with  the  fugitives,  pursued  by  the 
shrieks,  groans,  and  shouts  of  battle,  till 
he  perceived  he  was  close  to  the  hovel 
in  which  he  had  last  beheld  madame 

L'Evali. 
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L'Evali. — "  I  will  at  least  leave  my 
bleeding  body  between  her  and  out- 
rage," was  his  mental  ejaculation,  and 
he  darted  into  the  hut. 

As  he  entered,  he  cast  a  hasty  glance 
around  in  search  of  her  in  whose  defence 
he  purposed  to  exert  his  remaining 
strength,  and  at  the  same  time  half- 
articulated  the  name  of  L'Evali.  No 
voice  responded  to  his  exclamation — no 
form  sprung  forward  in  tearful  helpless- 
ness. The  stillness  of  the  grave  was  al- 
ready under  the  roof;  two  lifeless  figures 
lay  stretched  side  by  side  on  the  damp 
floor,  the  one  arrayed  in  the  gorgeous 
trappings  of  war,  the  other  shrouded  in 
the  flowing  robes  of  a  female ;  in  the 
moment  of  dissolution  she  had  clasped 
her  delicate  arm  round  the  dead  soldier, 
and  pillowed  her  cheek  on  his  bloody 
breast.  The  pistols  that  had  done  the 
unhallowed  deed  lay  near,  discoloured 
by  the  explosion  of  their  last  fatal  charge. 
These  bleeding  corses  were  all  of  the 

chevalier 
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dhefvalier  and  his  Eulalie  that  remained 
to  suffer  mortal  indignity  *. 

Paralysed  in  every  nerve  by  the  sight 
before  him,  Clifford  became  utterly  in- 
eapable  of  further  exertion ;  his  sword 
dropped  from  his  powerless  hand  when 
he  saw  the  being  in  whose  cause  it  was 
to  have  been  last  uplifted  already  be- 
yond the  reach  of  earthly  disaster,  and, 
forgetful  that  death  in  the  fray  was  pre- 
ferable to  captivity,  he  hung  in  deep  stu- 
por over  the  still- warm  remains.  From 
this  torpidity  of  mind  he  was  roused  by 
the  loud  rushing  of  many  persons  into 
the  hut ;  he  saw  weapons  of  steel  glan- 
cing around,  and  heard  the  fierce  hum 
of  numerous  voices,  yet  he  thought  not 

of 

*  Exaggerated  as  it  may  appear,  this  catastrophe  is 
not  without  recent  j  araliel  in  the  revolutionary  war  in 
South  America.  When  New  Barcelona  was  retaken  by 
the  Spanish  troops,  the  English  officer  whom  Bolivar 
had  left  to  defend  it,  in  that  same  hour,  with  his  own 
hand,  put  to  death  a  beloved  female,  and  then  commit- 
ted suicide. —  Vide  Expedition  to  the  Hivers  Orinoco 
iiftd  Apure, 


MACRIMMON.  95 

of  his  own  peril,  but  of  the  bleeding 
beauty  whose  raven  tresses  lay  spread 
out  before  him,  on  the  bosom  of  that 
husband  whose  beloved  hand  had,  in 
the  desperation  of  his  affection,  bereft 
her  of  life.  Suddenly  he  found  himself 
roughly  laid  hold  of,  and  a  hundred 
ruffians  shouted  for  his  being  instantly 
put  to  death.  To  inflict  this  the  more 
publicly,  he  was  dragged  into  the  open 
air,  and  placed  with  his  back  to  the  wall 
of  the  shed,  while  two  or  three  of  the 
most  bloodthirsty  of  his  captors  retired 
a  few  paces,  and  prepared  to  fire  the 
fatal  shot.  Clifford  heard  the  clicking 
of  the  locks  as  the  pieces  were  put  on 
cock — he  saw  the  muskets  raised,  and 
about  to  be  levelled  against  him,  but  he 
averted  not  his  glance,  nor  shrunk  from 
his  upright  posture.  In  that  eventful 
moment  an  authoritative  voice  called  on 
his  executioners  to  desist ;  and  a  Spanish 
officer  of  rank,  mounted  on  a  spirited 
horse,  appeared  in  the  midst,  and  with 

his 
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his  sword  struck  up  the  descending 
tubes. — "  Slay  him  not,"  he  exclaimed, 
addressing  his  men  in  a  tone  between 
command  and  entreaty — "  at  least  until 
we  have  more  time  to  superintend  his 
execution ;  we  must  reserve  prisoners 
beyond  the  hour  of  capture,  otherwise 
these  rebel  dogs  will  forget  what  death 
a  traitor  deserves  to  die.  This  man, 
from  his  uniform,  appears  a  person  of 
consideration — let  him  therefore  make 
his  exit  in  such  a  manner  as  shall  strike 
terror  into  every  disloyal  breast  that 
hereafter  comes  to  learn  it ;  for  this  pur- 
pose, collect  all  of  the  enemy  who  have 
escaped  our  victorious  arms,  and  when 
more  weighty  matters  permit,  the  troops 
shall  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  them 
receive  their  deserts." 

The  soldiers  manifested  their  approval 
of  this  harangue  by  loud  shouts,  and 
Clifford,  as  he  was  hurried  away  to  a 
place  of  confinement,  had  merely  time 
to  recognise,  in  the  speaker,  the  Spanish 

officer 
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offi'jer  whose  life  he  had  saved,  two  days 
before,  in  tlie  battle  of  the  valley.  From 
the  expression  of  the  Spaniard's  counte- 
nance, he  was  inclined  to  suspect  tliat 
the  recognition  was  mutual,  and  that 
his  not  avowing  it  arose  solely  from  a 
dread  of  that  ferocious  spirit  prevalent 
among  his  troops,  which  it  was  evident 
he  had  not  the  power  thoroughly  to  re- 
sti-ain.  Influenced  by  this  impression, 
.he  made  no  attempt  to  secure  his  fur- 
ther protection,  but  silently  suffered 
himself  to  be  led  away,  his  heart  scarcely 
experiencing  one  throb  of  joy  at  his  mi- 
i-aculous  respite;  he  had  prepared  him- 
self to  meet  the  mortal  blow  with  be- 
coming fortitude,  and  believing  it  only 
suspended  for  a  transient  space,  he  felt 
impelled  almost  to  lament  the  delay, 
from  a  suspicion  that  his  endurance  of 
the  pangs  of  dissolution  was  to  undergo 
a  more  tremendous  ordeal  than  that  of 
falling  by  a  musket-ball.  The  Spanish 
officer  might  indeed  have  the  desire  to 
VOL.  III.  F  rescue 
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rescue   him,   but  whether   he  had  the 
power  seemed  a  very  questionable  mat^.j^^ 
ter;  his  address  to  his  men   had  been^j^ 
couched  in  a  style  as  sanguinary  as  the  ' 
most  merciless  could  wish,  and  though 
thei-e  was  a  probability  that  he  spoke ', 
not  the  dictates  of  his  heart,  but  rather 
the  sentiments  most  hkely  to  sway  an 
infuriate  soldiery,  still  the  captive  deem- 
edt  it  advisable  not  to  depend  on  him  for 
salvation; 

After  having  his  arms  tightly  pinioned 
behind  him  with  the  strong  pliant  stalks 
of  the  mavacure,  he  was  cast  into  an 
empty  hut,  into  which,  before  an  hour 
elapsed,  about  tv^^enty  others,  similarly 
bound,  were  thrust  to  keep  him  com- 
pany ;  these  were  the  miserable  remnant 
of  that  gallant  band  which  don  Ivo  Ma- 
rina had  commanded;  the  rest  had  fallen, 
either  with  their  colonel  in  the  turmoil 
of  the  fight,  in  the  subsequent  panic,  or 
in^'the  moment  they  were  made  prison- 
ers^.  But  it  was  thedfead,  not  the  living, 

that 
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that  were  to  be  envied,  and  of  this  the 
siinavors  were  well  aware — not  one  of 
them  calculated  on  his  life  being  spared, 
neither  among  them  was  there  an  indi- 
vidual who  suffered  not  from  a  painful 
wound ;  yet  not  a  man  of  that  enduring 
band  murmured  at  his  destiny,  or  vent- 
ed an  execration  against  the  iron-hearted 
chief  vv'ho  had  so  coolly  left  them  to  pe- 
rish. In  witnessing  their  stern  fortitude, 
Clifford  was  compelled  to  acknowledge 
that,  though  undisciplined  savages  in 
comparison  with  the  troops  of  Europe, 
they  displayed,  in  the  hour  of  trial,  a 
magnanimity  of  soul  which  he  had  never 
seen  equalled  by  men  of  similar  station, 
and,  in  short,  that  they  were  capable  of 
giving  a  lesson  of  patience  even  to  the 
stoutest-hearted  and  most  heroic. 

They  had  been  a  considerable  time 
cooped  up  in  their  crowded  prison, 
which  the  fierce  rays  of  a  vertical  sun, 
striking  on  the  palmetto-leaves  forming 
its  roof,  rendered  like  an  oven,  when  the 
F  2  sentinels 
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sentinels  stationed  at  the  entrance  roused 
themselves  from  the  listless  apathy  with 
which,  now  that  the  conflict  was  over, 
they  leaned  upon  their  arms,  and  pre- 
pared to  receive  some  distinguished  per- 
sonage— it  was  the  officer  already  men- 
tioned, who,  pointing  to  Clifford,  desired 
he  might  be  permitted  to  step  forth,  in 
order  to  answer  some  questions  he  wish- 
ed privately  to  put  to  him.  CUfford  ac- 
cordingly advanced  into  the  open  air, 
and  the  Spaniard  led  him  so  far  aside  as 
to  preclude  the  chance  of  their  conver- 
sation being  overheard. — "  Englishman," 
said  he,  "  if  our  first  rencounter  was  in- 
auspicious, how  much  more  so  is  our  se- 
cond !  I  hold  my  Hfe  as  your  boon,  and 
every  sense  of  gratitude  calls  upon  me 
to  loosen  these  bonds  and  give  you  li- 
berty; but  my  men  are  intemperate  and 
bloodthirsty,  and  my  orders  imperative." 
"  Then  obey  them,"  returned  Clifford 
— "  a  soldier  requires  no  better  excuse 
for  setting  aside  all  private  feeling  than 

the 


MACRIMMON.  lOl 

the  mandates  of  duty.  It  were  more  to 
the  lionour  of  your  troops,  methinks,  if 
you  had  made  that  your  only  apology 
for  being  necessitated  to  countenance  my 
execution." 

"  I  cmne  not  liere  to  discuss  the  me- 
rits of  my  soldiers,"  said  the  Spaniard, 
somewhat  annoyed,  "  but  to  concert 
measures  for  preserving  you  from  the 
doom  that  awaits  your  fellow-prisoners 
—  another  hour  hence  will  see  them 
breathless ;  but,  though  dishonour  blights 
my  name  for  the  deed,  I  will  not  tamely 
see  you  put  to  death.  To  stand  openly 
forward  as  your  protector  would  only 
accelerate  your  destruction ;  but  finesse 
has  stood  my  friend  in  the  first  instance, 
and  perhaps  may  a  second  time  be  re- 
sorted to  with  some  chance  of  success. 
At  all  events,  be  the  issue  what  it  may, 
say  that  you  hold  me  as  innocent  of 
your  blood,  and  that  you  believe  I  have 
the  will,  if  not  the  power,  to  save." 

**  1  do  both,"  answered  Clifford ;  "  cru- 
F  3  elty 
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elty  is  too  incompatible  with  the  braver}^ 
I  have  seen  you  display,  for  me  to  admit 
the  belief  that  you  are  utterly  destitute 
of  humanity,  or  approve  of  the  cold- 
blooded butchery  in  v/hich  the  contend- 
ing armies  indulge.  When  I  gave  you 
liberty  in  battle,  it  was  solely  from  aver- 
sion to  slay  an  unarmed  man,  and  from 
a  sincere  detestation  of  the  barbarous 
policy  that  condemns  the  helpless  cap- 
tive to  death.  Had  our  situations  been 
reversed  on  that  day,  I  doubt  not  but 
you  would  have  acted  in  a  similar  man- 
ner ;  under  that  impression,  therefore,  I 
unhesitatingly  absolve  you  of  all  guilt 
regarding  what  may  hereafter  befal  me ; 
be  my  blood  on  no  man's  head,  but, 
wdien  shed,  let  it  mingle  with  that  which 
flowed  in  battle  for  the  rights  of  man- 
kind ;  and  as  such  may  it  appear  in  the 
sight  of  Omnipotence !" 

"  This  uiagnanimity,"  said  the  Spa- 
niard, "  serves  more  and  more  to  assure 
me  of  the  value  of  that  life  I  seek  to 

save. 
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Sclve.  Return  to  your  prison,  and  rely- 
on  the  gratitude  of  a  Castilian.  As  I 
said  before,  another  hour  hence  and  your 
companions  are  as  the  clods  beneath  our 
feet;  but,  if  the  Virgin  hears  my  vow, 
it  sees  3'ou  launch  in  freedom  into  the 
desert.     God  be  with  you  !" 

He  waved  his  hand  and  departed, 
while  Clifford  rejoined  his  fellow-suffer- 
ers, still  dubious  as  to  the  future;  the 
glimmerings  of  hope  v*^ent  far  more  se- 
riously to  agitate  him  than  the  previous 
conviction  that  death  was  inevitable;  and 
when,  at  the  expiration  of  the  hour,  ti 
strong  guard  arrived  to  conduct  the  pri- 
soners  to  execution,  he  felt  his  mind  less 
composed  than  in  that  moment  when 
the  levelled  muskets  of  his  captors  warn- 
ed him  that  he  stood  on  the  brink  of 
eternity.  The  place  to  which,  in  com- 
mon with  the  others,  he  was  escorted, 
was  the  fatal  barrier,  close  to  which  the 
corses  of  those  who  had  fallen  defending 
the  entrenchments  were  thickest  strewn ; 
F  4  many 
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many  a  dusky  visage  was  turned  to  the 
scorching  sun,  the  glazed  eyes  staring 
on  the  bright  orb  with  the  steadfast 
hideous  glance  of  the  grave,  and  the 
features  betraying  all  the  horrid  passions 
which  had  agitated  the  insensate  mass 
of  clay  in  that  moment  when  it  was  de- 
serted by  the  trembling  soul ;  many  a 
stiffened  finger  still  grasped  the  faithless 
weapon  which  had  failed  to  defend  the 
wielder  from  his  more  doughty  foeman, 
thus  retaining,  even  in  death,  the  bloody 
brand  which  had,  through  years  of  peril, 
been  his  companion  and  his  trust.  As 
his  glance  wandered  over  the  breathless 
piles,  Clifford  recognised  under  one  of 
them  the  standard  of  the  regiment  of 
Marina,  beaten  into  the  earth  by  stamp- 
ing feet,  and  dyed  with  the  life-stream 
of  those  who  had  fallen  around  it.  The 
young  and  chivalrous  don  Ivo  had  sunk 
in  the  same  moment  wdth  his  banner, 
and  his  body  lay  extended  on  the  same 
spot ;    his   features  still   retained   their 

more 
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more  than  masculine  beauty,  for,  unlike 
the  generality  of  those  around,  they  were 
neither  ghastly  nor  distorted — he  seem- 
ed to  have  closed  his  eyes  in  peace  with 
all  mankind,  and  to  have  stretched  his 
limbs  as  calmly  on  that  bloody  bier  as 
if  he  had  expired  in  the  arms  and  in  the 
home  he  best  loved.  In  the  grief  of  his 
heart  Clifford  could  have  wept  over  the 
remains  of  the  youth,  but  he  felt  it  was 
not  a  moment  for  tears,  and  turned  away 
to  where  the  executioners  were  marshal- 
ling— it  was  his  last  look  of  the  bright 
face  of  Ivo  Marina;  but  in  after  times, 
when  the  clouds  that  involved  him  had 
rolled  away — when  he  was  on  a  peaceful 
shore,  begirt  with  faces  and  scenes  he 
valued,  and  far  from  the  fatal  village  of 
Hixatimala,  it  often  rose  before  him, 
more  noble  and  more  dear,  though  but 
a  phantom  of  the  brain,  than  it  had  ever 
been  when  animated  with  the  intelli- 
gence and  fire  of  life. 

The  work  of  blood  commenced ;  two 
T  5  by 
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by  two  he  saw  his  comrades  stand  forthj^ 
receive  the  death-shot,  and  expire,  till 
not  one  but  himself  remained.  The  com- 
mandant looked  on  in  silence,  and  ap- 
parently without  commiseration,  till  he 
beheld  his  captives  dwindled  down  to 
one  solitary  man ;  then  he  held  up  his 
sword,  and  demanded  to  he  heard, — 
"  Soldiers  of  Spain,"  said  he,  addressing 
his  men,  "  I  have  commanded  you 
through  many  a  perilous  year,  but  never 
on  a  more  glorious  day  than  this.  Of 
all  the  traitors  who  defied  us  yesterday 
within  these  entrenchments,  but  one 
miserable  wretch  survives,  and  he  is  ai> 
Englishman — a  man  Avho  owes  our  king 
no  fealty,  and  our  laws  no  atonement 
farther  than  as  a  prisoner  of  war.  AU 
of  us  can  bear  testimony  to  the  valour 
and  generosity  of  the  English  nation,  in 
assisting  us  to  drive  the  marauding 
troops  of  the  usurper  Buonaparte  from 
our  mother  country,  and  I  doubt  not 
but    tiie    recollection    creates    grateful 

emotions 
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emotions  in  every  breast.  In  reminding 
you  of  this  circumstance,  however,  I  do 
not  mean  to  insist  on  this  man's  life  be- 
ing unconditionally  spared;  by  having 
allied  himself  with  rebels,  he  has,  to  a 
certain  extent,  become  implicated  in 
their  guilt,  and  amenable  to  punish- 
ment ;  yet,  in  gratitude  to  his  nation, 
let  it  be  different  from  that  of  these 
worthless  dogs  we  have  now  dispatched, 
and  such  as  will  not  only  evince  our 
inclination  to  mercy,  but  afford  diver- 
sion to  the  whole  army." 

"  Long  live  our  valiant  commander !" 
shouted  the  soldiery.  "  Let  him  name 
his  wishes,  for  we  live  but  to  obey." 

"  Then  my  proposition  is  this,"  re- 
sumed the  general — '*  Let  the  prisoner 
select  from  among  the  captured  horses 
such  a  steed  as  may  suit  his  fancy ;  after- 
wards let  him  mount,  and  post  himself 
on  the  plain  without  the  barrier,  while 
I,  or  any  other  man  who  can  better  ma- 
nage a  horse  or  wield  a  sword,  take ;  qp 
F  6  a  station 
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ia  station  at  least  one  hundred  yards  in 
his  rear ;  at  a  stated  signal,  say  the  dis- 
charge of  a  fieldpiece,  let  both  start,  and 
the  caitiff  speed  for  his  life ;  if  he  escapes 
(and  where  is  the  man  who  can  escape 
a  Castilian,  when  his  horse  and  sword 
stand  him  true?)  well  and  good — it  will 
only  reserve  liiin  for  the  birds  of  the 
lilanos,  who  will  eventually  pick  his 
bones ;  if  he  is  overtaken,  let  him  meet 
no  further  mercy,  but  the  pursuer  do 
his  office,  and  hew  him  down." 

Exclamations  of  ferocious  delight  were 
elicited  by  tins  novel  proposition,  which 
promised  a  treat  to  savage  natures  such 
as  the  Romans  of  old  enjoyed,  when 
they  watched  the  mortal  combats  of  the 
gladiators. — "  Let  it  be  as  our  general 
wills/*  burst  from  a  thousand  voices, 
"  and  on  himself,  the  most  expert  horse* 
man  of  his  army,  fall  the  office  of  in- 
iiitting  that  punishment  which,  as  the 
ally  of  the  insurgents,  this  foreigner 
merits.'*  ri 

Preparations 
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Preparations  for  this  exhibition  were 
accordingly  commenced,  and  during  the 
time  occupied  in  collecting  the  captured 
horses,  the  Spanish  general  rode  near  to 
Clifford. — "  On  the  swiftness  of  the  ani- 
mal you  select,  and  your  own  horseman- 
ship," whispered  he,  **  rest  your  only 
chance  of  salvation.  I  will  not  willingly 
become  your  executioner,  yet  I  must 
put  my  horse  to  his  full  speed ;  and, 
once  overtaken,  you  plunge  into  eter- 
nity." 

As  he  concluded,  he  moved  on  to- 
wards the  open  plain,  and  Clifford  was 
hurried  after  him  by  the  expectant 
troops.  The  captive  still  wore  the  spurs 
which  he  had  used  on  the  preceding 
day,  and  when  he  saw  that,  amongst 
others,  his  old  charger  was  ofFei*ed  him, 
his  spirit  began  to  acquire  strength,  and 
he  vaulted  into  the  saddle  with  hope 
fluttering  at  his  heart.  A  junior  officer 
led  him  to  the  post  assigned,  and  the 
general,  with  his  sword  bared  and  ready 

to 
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to  cleave  him  down,  also  took  bis  station 
at  the  stated  distance.     For  at  least  a 
minute  after,  there  was  a  deep  and  so- 
lemn   pause   throughout  the  noisy  as- 
semblage.    The  cannonier  grasped  the 
match,  applied  it  to  the  gun,  and  the 
explosion    took   place ;    Clifford    barely 
allowed  his  ear  to  catch  it,  ere  he  struck 
his   rowels   deeply  into   the   trembling 
flanks    of    his    horse,    which    instantly 
dashed  off  like  a  wild  barb  of  the  desert; 
but  once  only  did  he  turn  his  head  with 
a   desire   to   ascertain    the   speed   with 
■which  he  was  pursued,  but  the  velocity 
of  his  progress  was  such  as  to  occasion 
partial  blindness,  and  all  he  coifld  dis- 
cern w^as  the  glitter  of  the  steel  that 
thirsted  for  his  blood — it  was  a  farewell 
look,  for  he  saw  it  no  more*. 


*  An  aT>ecdole  resembling  this  is  related  of  Paez,  the 
independent  general,  tlifFering  only  in  the  circumstanee 
that  the  fugitive  was  overtaken,  and  fell  beneath  the 
pursuer's  ^pear. —  Vide  Expedition  to  the  Rivers  Orinoco 
and  Apurc. 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  V 


Back  the  warrior  turn'd  liis  bridle, 
None  to  bear  him  comuaiiy. 

Spayiish  Ballad. 

When  Tarlcton,  in  the  tumult  of  re- 
treat, was  made  acquainted  with  the 
dangerous  duty  assigned  to  the  regi- 
ment of  Marina,  and  the  resolution  his 
friend  had  adopted  of  sharing  its  fate, 
he  instantly  avowed  a  similar  determi- 
nation ;  but,  in  the  end,  Clifford's  argu- 
ments, concise  though  they  were,  over- 
ruled it. — "  By  following  the  army,"  said 
the  latter,  "  you  will  serve  us  much 
more  effectually  than  by  imprisoning 
yourself  along  with  us  in  Hixatimala. 
Bolivar  has  provisionally  pledged  him- 
self to  relieve  us  to-morrow,  but  on  this 
don  Ivo,  who  best  knows  him,  places  no 

reliance ; 


112  MACRIMMON. 

reliance;  it  is  therefore  absolutely  re- 
quisite that  some  friend  interested  in 
our  salvation  be  near  to  refresh  his  me- 
mory, should  he  chance  to  forget  us.  If 
it  turns  out  impossible  to  send  relief^ 
and  I  meet  my  doom  along  with  the 
garrison,  1  would  strongly  recommend 
you  to  quit  the  republican  banner  and 
retm-n  to  England." 

"  And  why  should  I  be  deputed  to 
fill  an  office  I  am  so  poorly  qualified 
for?"  inquired  Tarleton.  "I  am  totally 
unknown  in  the  army,  and,  farther  than 
seeing  Bolivar  at  a  distance  amid  the 
smoke  of  battle,  know  nothing  of  him ; 
how  then  can  I  be  expected  to  have  in- 
fluence sufficient  to  accelerate  your  res- 
cue? It  were  assuredly  much  more  po- 
litic  for  you,  wlio  have  been  presented 
to  the  chief,  to  accompany  the  army, 
and  leave  me  to  remain  with  the  regi- 
ment of  Marina." 

"  That  must  not  be,"  returned  Clif- 
ford. "  You  have  fought  this  day  merely 

as 
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as  a  volunteer,  and  witliout  the  know- 
ledge of  the  supreme  chief;  consequently 
there  is  nothing  that  forbids  you  to  sever 
yourself  from  don  Ivo.  With  me  the 
case  is  different ;  I  have  held  a  post  in 
the  regiment  of  Marina,  fought  as  an 
officer  attached  to  it,  and,  to  crown  all, 
received  an  implied  approval  of  my  ap- 
pointment, by  being  made  the  bearer  of 
the  captain-general's  commands.  Under 
these  circumstances,  it  were  manifest 
dishonour  for  me  to  quit  don  Ivo's  corps, 
setting  aside  the  calls  of  private  friend- 
ship." 

**  Then  I  must  go,  I  suppose,"  said 
Tarleton,  discontentedly ;  "  but  rest  as- 
sured an  attempt  shall  be  made  to  relieve 
you,  if  I  can  find  fifty  men  actuated  by 
the  same  sentiments  as  myself  At  all 
events,  by  to  morrow  at  noon  I  shall 
return  to  Hixatimala,  whatever  be  the 
determination  of  the  captain-general." 

**  And  God  be  with  you  in  the  inte- 

lim !"  exclaimed  Clifford,  extending  his 

'-*  hand 
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hand  for  a  farewell  clasp.  When  it  was 
given,  he  galloped  away ;  and  in  no  en- 
viable state  of  mind  Tarleton  moved  on 
with  the  retreating  columns  of  the  dis- 
comfited patriots. 

As  Bolivar  had  foreseen,  the  opposi- 
tion offered  by  the  entrenchments  of 
Hixatimala  checked  the  advance  of  the 
Spanish  troops;  and  no  sooner  did  he 
gain  the  broken  ground  and  w^oods  on 
the  skirts  of  the  plain,  than  the  panic  of 
his  army  abated,  and  the  retreat  came 
to  be  conducted  with  something  like 
regularity.  Remembering  the  handful 
of  gallant  men  he  had  left  to  cover  his 
flight,  he  at  one  time  was  on  the  point 
of  ordering  a  general  lialt  in  a  defile, 
which  might  have  been  defended  with 
ease  against  a  much  superior  force;  but, 
in  a  short  council  he  held,  this  intent 
was  overruled  by  the  machinations  of 
Valveyde,  Sedeno,  and  Soublett,  his  fa- 
vourite aide-de-camp,  all  of  whom  were 
enemies  of  don  Ivo  JMarina;  their  wish 
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jj-Was  that  he  should  be  left  to  perish,  and 
.unhappily  it  tallied  with  the  prudential 
cogitations  of  the  chief.  It  appeared 
more  than  probable  that,  by  discontinu- 
ing to  retire,  he  would  be  compelled  to 
hazard  another  general  engagement,  and 
marked  by  temerity,  as  his  resolves  usu- 
ally were,  he  could  not  blind  himself  to 
the  ruin  that,  in  that  case,  must  unavoid- 
ably ensue,  in  consequence  of  the  terror- 
stricken  state  of  his  army.  With  a  stern 
brow,  therefore,  and  a  steeled  heart,  he 
gave  orders  to  retreat  in  the  direction  of 
the  Llanos,  where  he  knew  his  cavaliy 
would  protect  him,  and,  without  a  sigh, 
left  the  garrison  of  Hixatimala  as  the 
sacrifice. 

Owing  to  the  distance  at  vvdiich  acci- 
dent kept  him  from  the  captain-general, 
i'fCarleton  was  not  aware  of  his  having 
come  to  this  resolution  until  it  had  been 
some  time  acted  upon ;  at  length  begin- 
nincc  to  marvel  at  seeinjx  several  defen- 
sible  positions  left  behind,  without  the 
r«  army 
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army  betraying  any  intention  of  occupy- 
ing them,  lie  anxiously  looked  round  for 
some  officer  of  rank  to  solve  the  enigma ; 
four  horsemen  were  at  that  moment  in 
front  of  him,  ascending  a  steep  acclivity, 
and  recognising  in  one  of  them  the  port-^ 
ly  figure  of  sir  Rourke  O'Rourke,  he 
accelerated  his  pace,  taking  the  Irish- 
man's vanity  and  ambition  as  the  gua- 
rantee for  finding  him  in  good  company. 
As  he  neared  the  party,  he  proved  this 
conjecture  correct,  for  he  ascertained 
that  general  Sedeno  was  one  of  the  four. 
Of  the  remaining  two  he  had  no  know- 
ledge ;  the  most  conspicuous  v/as  a  young 
soldier,  habited  in  a  smart  but  faded  uni- 
form, which  seemed  once  to  have  been 
worn  by  a  royalist,  and  with  a  person 
and  face  strikingly  symmetrical  and  at- 
tractive; the  other  was  a  slight,  iron- 
visaged  man,  of  a  very  saturnine  aspect, 
entirely  destitute  of  exterior  claims  to 
respect,  and,  though  tolerably  clad  for  a 
patriot,  was  in  such  a  guise  as  might 

have 
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liave  easily  occasioned  him  to  be  mis- 
taken for  tlie  attendant  of  the  young 
officer  he  rode  beside. 

Sir  Rourke's  attention  was  too  much 
engrossed  by  his  horse,  while  ascending 
the  slippery  bank,  to  allow  leisure  for 
distant  observation  ;  but  when,  with  his 
companions,  he  attained  the  brow  of  tlie 
hill,  he  gave  his  steed  a  moment's  breath- 
ing, and  threw  a  glance  behind  him. 
Vriiether  this  was  done  from  a  desire  to 
inhale  the  fresh  breeze,  or  to  reassure 
himself  that  all  danger  of  being  struck 
down  by  a  Spanish  bullet  was  at  an  end, 
caniiOt  accurately  be  determined ;  but 
certain  it  is,  that  when  he  beheld  Tarle- 
ton  within  a  few  yards  of  him,  he  re- 
verted his  eyes  without  delay.  The  lat- 
ter did  not  overlook  this  circumstance, 
but  he  took  no  notice  of  the  implied 
slight  it  conveyed,  farther  than  by  a 
sarcastic  smile,  and  rode  on  until  he  was 
abreast  of  the  party,  and  close  by  the 
Irishman. — "  Sir  Rourke,"  said  he,  en- 
^'  teiing 
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tering  immediately  on  the  subject  neai^^^^ 
est  his  heart,  *'  ha\^e  you  acquired  any 
authentic    intelligence    concerning    the 
future  movements  projected  by  the  cap- 
tain-general ?" 

"  Nothing  that  I  have  authority  to 
divulge,"  was  the  laconic  reply,  given  in 
a  freezing  voice,  and  instantly  followed 
by  the  exclamation  of — "  Blood  alive ! 
haw  apt  some  people  are  to  quit  their 
colours,  when  there's  a  chance  of  getting 
a  broken  pate  in  their  defence!  Och  ! 
och  !  it's  but  a  poor  specimen  of  ould 
England  that  has  found  its  way  to  South 
America !" 

"  Since  it  is  your  pleasure  to  be  so 
incommunicative,"  said  Tarleton,  taking 
no  notice  of  the  concluding  inuendo, 
"  pray  introduce  me  to  your  companions, 
tliat  I  may  endeavour  to  gather  informa-  '^- 
tion  from  some  other  source." 

"  Now  that's  as  modest  a  request  as 
I've  heard  made  in  all  my  travels!"  re- 
turned sir   Rourke,   witlr  an    inisolertt  '-^ 

sneer. 
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But  I  niaen  to  teach  you,  my 
boy,  that  I'm  not  the  jobbernowl  you 
suppose  me.  Arrah,  honey,  and  it's 
yourself,  is  it,  that  thinks  I  have  forgot 
the  scurvy  manner  in  which  you  trailed 
myself  and  lady  O'Rourke,  when  I  civil- 
ly desired  an  introduction  to  that  whip- 
per-snapper, don  Ivo  Marina?  By  tlie 
powers,  if  you  do,  you  have  a  precious 
opinion  of  an  Irishman's  memory  !  They 
always  keep  in  mind,  jev/el,  that  '  one 
good  turn  deserves  another." 

Tarleton  laughed  outright  at  tliis 
whimsical  retaliation. — "  I  plead  guilty, 
sir  Rourke,"  said  he,  "  and  admit  that, 
in  this  instance,  I  deserve  no  favour  at 
your  hands.  On  the  whole,  I  believe  I 
cannot  follow  a  better  example  tlian  that 
which  you  set  me  on  the  occasion  you 
allude  to ;  you  then  introduced  yourself, 
and  I  shall  now  take  the  liberty  of  doing 
the  same  in  regard  to  these  gentlemen." 

"  Now  don't  be  after  making  such  a 
blunder,"  exclaimed  sir  Rourke,  anxious 

to 
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to  prevent  him ;  "  it's  not  every  man 
that  can  do  such  a  thing  nately,  and 
come  off  with  honour;  besides,  there 
was  a  huge  difference  between  a  paltry 
ragamuffin  colonel  and  the  great  men  I 
am  now  in  company  w^ith.  But  what 
information  is  it  that  you  are  so  red-hot 
in  pursuit  of?" 

*'  I  wish  to  know  when  the  supreme 
chief  means  to  succour  the  garrison  he 
has  left  in  Hixatimala,"  answered  Tarle- 
ton ;  "  the  place  cannot  hold  out  beyond 
noon  to-morrow,  and  if  w^e  keep  scam- 
pering on  at  this  rate  much  longer,  he 
will  soon  render  it  impossible  for  the 
best  appointed  squadron  he  commands 
to  return  to  its  relief  before  that  time." 

"  The  supreme  chief  has  other  fish  to 
fry  than  to  bother  his  brains  about  such 
a  handful  of  men,"  observed  sir  Rourke, 
glancing  his  eyes  with  much  compla- 
cency towards  the  mean-looking  horse- 
man who  evidently  lent  an  attentive  ear 
to  the  conversation.     "  Devil  burn  me, 

captain 
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t^aptain  Tarleton,"  he  added,  "  but  I  ne« 
ver  thought  you  a  born  natural  till  now !" 

"  And  what  have  I  done  or  said  at 
present  to  obtain  me  that  title?"  tartly- 
inquired  Tarleton.  "  I  must  inform  you, 
sir  Rourke,  that  you  seem  inclined  to 
indulge  in  far  greater  liberties  tlran  I 
choose  to  permit." 

"  Keep  yourself  quite  aisy  on  that 
score,  honey,"  returned  sir  Rourke; 
"  I'll  be  after  spaking  as  swately  as  yo?i 
like  at  all  times,  but  when  you  question 
the  abilities  of  the  supreme  chief.  In- 
stead of  deserving  reprehension  for  fall- 
ing back  as  far  as  the  great  plains,  it  is 
a  movement  that  will  immortalize  him 
as  a  jineral;  and  if  you  are  of  a  different 
opinion,  keep  it  to  yourself,  or,  by  the 
holy!  you  may  come  to  regret  having 
given  your  tongue  so  much  latitude." 

"  I  thank  you  for  the  advice,"  said 
Tarleton,  in  reply,  "  but  find  myself  in 
no  mood  to  profit  by  it;  I  must  and 
will  speak  my  mind,  though  the  captaln- 

VOL.  III.  6  general 
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general  himself  should  be  my  auditor.  , 
Captain  Chfford,   don   Ivo  IMarina,  M.  j 
L'Evali  and  his  lady,  are  all  cooped  uj>f-| 
in  that  miserable  village,  without  means,-,^ 
of  defence,  or  food  to  support  them  dur-  ff 
ing  a  siege ;  if  they  are  forced  to  capitu-.  i 
late,  their  death  is  as  certain  as  if  the 
entrenchments  were  taken  by  assault; 
if  they  are  deserted,  therefore,  it  is  what,f^ 
becomes  every  man  endued  with  human 
feelings  to  protest  against  it.  You  ought  -,; 
to  take  shame  to  yourself,  sir  B.ourke,cr> 
for  the  apathy  with  which  you  seem  tOr|> 
calculate  on  such  a  circumstance;  cap^y^f 
tain  CUfFord  is  a  subject  of  the  same  go-Yi 
vernment,  and,  as  such,  you  are  bounds 
in  honour  to  look  to  his  salvation." 

"  By  the  ten  plagues  of  Egypt !"  ex- 
claimed sir  Rourke,  "  do  you  think  Itji 
came  here  to  watch  over  the  safety  oft»,:| 
captain  Clifford,  or  any  other  captain)[£ 
that  king  George  ever  threw  away  his 
pay  on  ?  Botheration  to  him !  what  bu-Ji 
siness  had  he  to  run  his  nose  into  th^^^i 

fa  ,  rat-trap 
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rat-trap  of  a  village  ?  could  he  not  have 
been  after  leaving  don  Ivo  Marina,  and 
the  precious  cowards  he  commands,  to 
get  their  throats  cut  in  quietness,  and 
followed  my  example,  by  attending  on 
the  captain-jineral  ?  As  for  mounseer, 
the  devil  mend  him  and  his  wife  too, 
say  I !  I  always  prophesied  he  would 
die  like  a  dog.  He  has  not  so  much 
brains  as  a  gander,  or  he  w^ould  have 
left  his  painted  doll  at  Calaboza,  as  I 
did  lady  O'Rourke,  good  luck  to  her! 
though  she  almost  smothered  me  with 
kindness  in  her  grief  Sorrow  take  me 
if  I  could  ever  discover  what  sent  some 
men  to  the  army !  there,  in  Spain,  we  had 
that  deviPs  delight  Morrice  Quill " 

"  A  truce  with  this  nonsense,"  inter- 
rupted Tarleton,  with  undisguised  im- 
patience. "  Can  you  point  out  general 
Bolivar  amongst  yonder  fugitives?" 

"  Blood  and  thunder !"  exclaimed  sir 

Rourke,  with  unaffected  surprise,  "  you 

never  mean  to  carry  your  audacity  so 

ui;i  Q  2  far 
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far  as  to  trouble  the  supreme  chief  at 
such  a  moment !  If  you  sliew  yourself 
such  an  arrant  numskull,  I  would  not 
give  a  tester  for  your  future  chance  of 
promotion  in  the  service  of  the  republic." 

"  I  will  nevertheless  intrude  on  his 
excellency,"  said  Tarleton,  "  though  it 
should  banish  me  from  his  army  to- 
morrow. True  it  is  that  I  am  an  utter 
stranger,  but  the  exigence  of  the  mo- 
ment must  plead  my  excuse  for  setting- 
etiquette  aside,  as  also  for  the  freedom 
with  which  I  shall  express  myself.  I 
wish  to  Heaven  I  could  learn  amongst 
which  of  those  panic-struck  squadrons 
Bolivar  rides." 

"  He  rides  here,"  interposed  the  thin, 
svv^arthy-visaged  horseman,  in  Spanish, 
turning  on  him  a  flashing  glance  as  he 
reined  in  his  charger.  "  Englishman,  I 
am  Simon  Bolivar." 

Sir  Rourke  shrunk  back  in  evident 
trepidation,  for  he  was  not  aware  that 
th^  Liberator  understood  the  English 

language. 
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language,  though  he  did  not  converse  in 
it ;  even  Tarleton  was  startled  for  a  few 
seconds  at  finding  himself  thus  directly 
in  contact  with  the  chief,  but  he  quickly 
recovered  his  self-possession;  checking 
his  horse  at  the  same  time  with  the  ge- 
neral, he  raised  his  hand  to  his  cap,  and 
said — "  I  have  then  to  congratulate  my- 
self on  the  good  fortune  which  has  so 
expeditiously  procured  me  this  inter- 
view with  your  excellency.  It  is  ill  the 
part  of  a  stranger  to  intrude  his  private 
feelings  on  a  general  at  the  head  of  his 
army,  yet  T  trust  that  that  illustrious 
mind  which  projected  giving  freedom 
to  South  America,  has  too  much  mag- 
nanimity not  to  pardon  my  presump- 
tion when  the  cause  is  explained.  A 
young  Englishman,  captain  Clifford,  has 
thrown  himself  into  Hixatimala  along 
with  don  Ivo  Marina." 

"  Then  he  must  share  the  fate  of  the 

garrison,"  said  Bolivar,  in  his  usual  cold 
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dull  manner.  "  I  have  overheard  your 
conversation  with  sir  Rourke  O'Rourke. 
Who — what  are  you,  sir,  who  presume 
to  indulge  in  such  insolent  language?" 

Sir  llourke,  who  had  gleaned  suffi- 
cient Spanish  to  comprehend  the  cap- 
tain-general's meaning,  lost  no  time  in 
volunteering  an  answer. — "  He's  a  young 
sprig  of  an  Englishman,  your  excel- 
lency," he  exclaimed,  in  his  mother 
tongue,  *^  and  I  dare  say  is  as  smart  an 
officer  as  a  few  years  home  service  in 
the  station  of  a  subaltern  could  make 
him.  He  came  out  in  the  same  ship 
with  myself  and  lady  O'Rourke;  and 
this  same  captain  Cliffi^rd  he  bothers 
you  about  was  his  comrade.  To  be 
plain  with  your  e3i;cellency,  Clifford  is 
but  a  maen  scamp  at  the  best;  and  I  do 
believe  his  main  raison  for  taking  to  the 
village  was  to  skulk  under  its  mud  wall, 
in  order  to  keep  clear  of  the  Spanish 
bullets.     But  the  fox  has  snared  himself 

in 
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in  the  end,  knowing  fellow  though  lie 
was ;  and  the  devil  mend  him !  say  I, 
for  he  deserves  no  pity." 

"  I  beg  your  excellency  will  give  no 
heed  to  this  defamatory  speech,"  inter- 
joined  Tarleton,  half-inclined  to  knock 
down  the  calumniator  with  the  hilt  of 
his  sword.  "  I  am,  as  he  says,  an  Eng- 
lishman, and,  along  with  the  friend 
whose  peril  now  histigates  me  to  over- 
step the  bounds  of  respect  due  to  the 
Liberator  of  America,  crossed  the  At- 
lantic in  his  company.  Every  thing 
else  he  has  asserted  is  false,  as  our  com- 
missions in  the  British  army  and  the 
scars  we  both  bear  will  testify." 

"  In  one  instance  I  myself  can  contra- 
dict him,"  said  Bolivar,  as  he  again  im- 
pelled his  horse  slowly  forward,  "  and 
that  is  in  regard  to  the  aspersions  he 
casts  on  captain  Clifford's  bravery;  I 
am  well  aware  that  that  Englishman 
wants  not  courage.  But  I  regret  to  say 
that  his  friend  captain  Tarleton  knows 
G  4  not 
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not  how  to  deport  himself,  or  he  never 
would  have  presumed  to  interfere  with 
the  affairs  of  Simon  Bolivar." 

"  I  am  grieved  that  my  conduct  is  so 
offensive,"  returned  Tarleton,  "  and  the 
more  so,  because  I  must  persist  in  my 
solicitations.  General,  for  the  sake  of 
those  valiant  men  who  have  stood  you 
true  in  many  a  hard-fought  field — for 
the  sake  of  humanity,  and  of  your  name 
as  a  man  and  as  a  soldier,  desert  not  the 
garrison  of  Hixatimala !" 

"  Englishman,"  said  the  Liberator, 
sternly,  "  take  heed  lest  you  go  too  far ; 
what  I  think  it  requisite  to  do  shall  be 
done,  though  it  cost  the  blood  of  half 
my  army.  I  doubt  not  but  colonel  Ma- 
rina understood  the  peril  of  his  situation 
from  the  moment  captain  Clifford  com- 
municated my  orders,  but  he  was  too 
well  trained  to  obedience  to  disobey: 
he  will  leave  the  fame  of  a  patriot  and  a 
warrior  behind  him,  and  the  meanest 
soldier  in  all  his  band  will  set  him  an 

example 
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example  how  to  die  for  Columbia.  Take 
this,  my  final  determination ;  I  will  not 
risk  the  cause  I  fight  for,  for  the  lives  of 
ten  times  the  number  of  men  left  in 
Hixatimala ;  so  here  ends  our  parley." 

"  Then,"  said  Tarleton,  unheeding  the 
kindling  eyes  of  the  chief,  "  give  me 
authority  to  rally  a  few  squadrons  of 
cavalry,  and  endeavour  to  create  such  a 
diversion  in  the  vicinity  of  the  village 
as  will  give  the  regiment  of  Marina  an 
opportunity  to  evacuate  it." 

"  Nonsense !"  replied  the  captain-ge- 
neral, impatiently — "  it  would  be  but 
adding  so  many  more  to  the  sacrifice. 
There  is  no  relief" 

'*  If  so,"  returned  Tarleton,  "  there  is 
in  that  solitary  sentence  sufficient  cruel- 
ty to  blight  every  laurel  that  time  may 
twine  round  your  brow,  though  it  should 
entitle  you  in  reality  to  the  designation 
of  Liberator  of  New  Grenada  and  Vene- 
zuela. Think  well,  general  Bolivar,  ere 
you  issue  a  mandate  that  dooms  to  death 
G  5  some 
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some  of  the  bravest  men  in  your  army; 
in  the  glorious  page  that  details  to  pos- 
terity this  country's  struggles  for  libertyv 
remember  that  vour  decision  in  this 
matter  may  either  brighten  or  blot  it, 
according  as  the  case  may  be." 

"  This  insolence  must  be  checked," 
exclaimed  Bolivar,  fire  flasliing  from  be» 
neath  his  dark  brows  as  lie  spoke. — 
*'  Soublett,"  and  he  turned  to  the  young 
officer  who  rode  beside  him,  "  deprive 
that  audacious  foreigner  of  his  sword, 
and  place  him  under  close  arrest." 

"  Nay,"  said  Tarieton,  roused  to  des- 
peration, and  waving  off  Soublett  as  he 
attempted  to  seize  his  sabre,  "  it  is  my 
only  friend,  and,  at  such  a  crisis,  cannot 
be  parted  with.  Since  Columbia  boasts 
not  among  her  legions  one  heart  stout 
enough  to  attempt  rescuing  their  bre- 
thren in  arms  from  the  steel  of  a  merci* 
less  foe,  I,  solitary  and  unsupported^ 
will  return  and  share  their  fate." 

"  Do  so,  do  so/'  observed   Bolivar,; 
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sarcastically ;  "  and  pray  take  care  that 
you  let  not  my  eyes  rest  on  you  again, 
or  I  may  be  inclined  to  subdue  that 
haughty  mien,  in  a  manner  not  quite 
consonant  with  English  pride,  but  more 
in  unison  with  Columbian  honour." 

Tarleton  vouchsafed  no  rejoinder,  but 
wheeling  his  horse,  galloped  off  in  a  di- 
rection contrary  to  that  which  the  pa- 
triots were  pursuing.  For  the  first  time, 
he  felt  prompted  bitterly  to  repent  hav- 
ing given  way  to  the  impulse  that  in- 
stigated him  to  join  the  independent 
standard,  and  this  feeling  was  rendered 
the  more  acute,  by  the  recollection  that 
he  had  been  the  means  of  alluring  his 
friend  to  engage  in  the  same  unfortunate 
enterprise ;  in  vain  did  he  endeavour  to 
find  some  nourishment  for  the  sickly 
hope  that  ever  and  anon  sought  to  insi- 
nuate itself  into  his  breast — the  exter- 
minating nature  of  the  warfare,  and  the 
knowledge  that  the  royalists  had  already 
put  to  death  several  English  officers  who 
G  6  had 
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had  been  taken  in  the  patriot  ranks,  ibV' 
bade  him  to  cherish   the  most  distant 
expectation  that  ChfFord  could  escape. 
But  neither  this  mekmcholy  conviction, 
nor  the  evident  hazard  attendant  on  the 
measure,  were  sufficient  to  deter  him 
from  returning  to  Hixatimala;    if  the 
place  still  held  out,  he  was  determined 
on  endeavouring  to  enter  it,  and  share 
the  fate  of  its  defenders — if  it  should 
have  fallen  before  he  could  reach  it,  the 
body  of  his  friend  might  yet  remain, 
and  tlie  sad  satisfaction  be  in  reserve  of 
hiding  it  fi'om  the  jaguar  of  the  forest. 
That  done,  he  scarcely  knew  whither  he 
was  to  bend  his  way ;  but  the  vov/  he 
mentally   bound   himself  by,   of  never 
ao-ain  drawin<y  his  sword  in  the  patriot 
cause,  intimated  that  he  meditated  quit- 
ting South  America,  so  soon  as  he  had 
ascertained  the  doom  of  him  he  valued 
as  a  brother ;  he  recked  danger  as  little 
as  most  men,  but  he  had  no  further  de- 
sire to  waste  his  strength  and  blood  for 
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a  thankless  race,  strangers  alike  to  grati- 
tude and  humanity. 

The  scattered  patriots  he  encountered 
in  his  retrograde  progress  beheld  him 
%vith  surprise,  and  by  several  he  ^vas 
questioned  as  to  the  reasons  which  liad 
induced  him  to  turn  back ;  but  his  an- 
s^vers  were  too  surly  and  brief  to  encou- 
rage a  second  query.  At  length  the  last 
of  the  stragglers  passed  him,  and  the 
only  traces  left  for  his  guidance  through 
an  intricate  and  broken  country,  were 
the  trodden-down  plants  and  prints  of 
horses  hoof^  left  by  the  retreating  army ; 
%vhen  the  sun  sunk  beneath  the  horizon, 
and  the  almost  immediate  darkness  of  a 
tropical  climate  succeeded,  even  these 
became  invisible,  and  he  was  soon  com- 
pletely bewildered ;  notwithstanding  the 
caution  with  which  he  proceeded,  he 
quickly  deviated  from  the  open  track, 
and  wandered  into  one  of  those  impene- 
trable groves  called  tunales  by  the  na- 
tives ;  out  of  this  he  knew  it  was  next 

to 
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to  an  impossibility  for  him  to  extricate 
himself,  and  to  remain  in  it  throughout 
the  night  exposed  him  to  the  venomous 
reptiles  which  generally  infest  these 
thorny  brakes.  For  a  time  this  consi- 
deration, and  the  idea  that  only  under 
the  cloud  of  night  could  he  hope  to  en- 
ter Hixatimala,  induced  him  to  combat 
with  the  mazes  of  the  thicket,  and  en- 
deavour to  regain  the  open  country ;  but 
in  vain;  the  sky  was  so  darkened  by 
those  humid  vapours  common  in  Terra 
Firma,  and  the  spike-like  thorns  of  the 
opuntia  so  seriously  annoying  both  to 
himself  and  horse,  that  he  eventually 
gave  up  the  attempt,  and  prepared  to 
pass  the  night  in  the  wilderness. 

In  order  to  counteract  the  chilliness 
of  the  atmosphere  and  keep  off  the  in- 
habitants of  the  forests,  he  made  fast  his 
horse  to  the  stump  of  a  decayed  tree,  in 
an  open  spot  where  there  was  some  fresh 
herbage,  and  then  gathering,  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  lacerated  hands,  some  dry  branch- 
es^ 
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es,  prepared  to  kindle  a  fire.  With  the 
assistance  of  his  pistols  he  easily  ignited 
the  withered  leaves,  and  a  cheerful  flame 
soon  blazed  forth,  by  the  light  of  which 
he  was  enabled  to  lay  in  a  stock  of  fuel 
sufficient  to  last  him  till  the  morning. 
His  labours  were  frequently  interrupted 
by  the  hiss  of  the  cas-cabel,  and  other 
vipers,  whom  he  disturbed ;  but  happily 
they  retreated  into  the  depths  of  the 
tinial,  without  venturing  to  annoy  him. 
The  wild  screech  of  the  great  howling 
monkey,  and  the  melancholy  cry  of  the 
jaguar,  also  startled  him  at  times;  but 
these  sounds  came  from  a  distance,  and 
in  the  end  ceased  to  create  alarm. 

He  had  been  upwards  of  two  hours 
seated  by  his  fire,  and  had  become  compa- 
ratively familiar  with  the  various  noises 
which  momentarily  smote  on  his  ear,^ 
when  suddenly  a  howl,  totally  different 
from  any  he  had  yet  heard,  impelled 
him  to  start  to  his  feet  and  put  himself 
on  his  guard ;  it  reminded  him  of  those 
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fierce  and  terrible  shouts  which  he  had 
often  heard  in  the  woods  of  Canada, 
when  some  warrior- tribe,  wliich  had 
taken  part  in  the  quarrels  of  white  men, 
prepared  itself  for  battle,  and  his  first 
supposition  was  that  a  horde  of  savages 
had  descried  his  fire,  and,  piloted  by  its 
light,  were  forcing  their  w^ay  tlirough 
the  thicket;  he  was  confirmed  in  this 
idea  by  the  halloo  being  several  times 
repeated,  and  each  time  more  and  more 
shrilly,  as  if  the  shouters  were  approach- 
ing, and  cheering  on  each  other  to  ad- 
vance. At  length  the  cries  ceased  as 
abruptly  as  they  had  commenced,  and 
he  had  partly  reassured  himself  that  his 
fears  of  attack  ^vere  groundless,  and  that 
he  had  mistaken  the  shrieks  of  some 
strange  animal  for  the  war-whoop  of 
hostile  Indians,  when  a  rustling  in  the 
brake  occasioning  him  hastily  to  turn 
his  head,  he  beheld  the  light  of  his  fire 
flasliing  on  a  human  countenance,  pro- 
truded from  amongst  the  rich  foliage  by 

which 
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which  he  was  sun-oiinded.  To  seize  hold 
of  and  cock  one  of  his  pistols  was  the 
action  of  a  moment,  and,  thus  prepai^d 
for  the  worst,  he  stood  silently  gazing 
on  the  dusky  figure,  which,  gradually 
emerging  from  the  thorny  skreen,  in 
good  Spanish,  and  with  friendly  ges- 
tures, solicited  leave  to  share  the  com- 
forts of  his  fire;  it  was  a  Guayqueria 
Indian,  of  lofty  stature,  and  with  great 
benignity  portrayed  in  his  copper-tinged 
lineaments.  He  wore  nothing  save  a  cap 
of  jaguar  hide,  and  a  piece  of  coarse  cot- 
ton cloth  twisted  round  his  loins,  having 
lost  the  blanket  which  ought  to  have 
covered  his  shoulders  on  the  thorns  of 
the  tunal — a  circumstance  his  bleeding 
body  fully  corroborated.  The  long  lance 
peculiar  to  the  cavalry  of  Bolivar's  le- 
gions was  in  his  hand,  and  its  bloody 
point  told  that  not  many  hours  had 
elapsed  since  he  had  assisted  in  gather- 
ing in  the  harvest  of  death. 

In  answer  to  Tarleton's  interrogations, 

he 
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be  stated  that  he  had  served  as  a  trooper 
in  the  patriot  army,  and  in  the  regiment 
of  Marina;  in  the  battle  fought  that 
morning  before  Hixatimala,  his  horse 
had  been  killed  under  him,  and,  stunned 
by  the  fall,  he  had  remained  insensible 
among  the  dead,  until  the  enemy  were 
between  him  and  his  routed  compatriots. 
Aware  that  he  would  instantly  be  put 
to  death  should  the  Godoys  discover  he 
was  alive,  he  had  remained  prostrate  on 
the  plain  for  many  hours,  not  daring  to 
erect  himself  until  he  had  gained  its 
boundary,  by  crav/ling  on  all-fours  for 
nearly  a  league.  On  reaching  the  broken 
country,  he  had  exerted  himself  to  fol- 
low the  track  of  the  independents,  and 
had  pursued  it  as  long  as  the  daylight 
w^as  left  to  guide  him  through  the  wil- 
derness. When  darkness  rendered  his 
further  progress  impracticable,  he  had 
taken  refuge  in  a  tree,  from  whence  he 
first  descried  tlie  blaze  of  the  watch-fire. 
Imagining  it  might  have  been  kindled 

by 
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by  some  of  his  comrades,  he  instantly 
descended  from  his  roosting-place,  and 
endeavoured  to  penetrate  the  tunal  in 
that  direction,  whooping  as  he  went 
along,  in  hopes  of  hearing  a  shout  of 
invitation  returned.  This  not  being  the 
case,  he  had  latterly  desisted  from  no- 
tifying his  proximity,  and  had  not  ven- 
tured to  present  himself  until  he  had 
cautiously  reconnoitred  the  Englishman 
through  the  foliage  of  the  underwood, 
and  ascertained,  by  the  white  plume  in 
his  cap,  that  he  belonged  to  the  patriots. 
Had  Tarleton  proved  to  be  a  royalist, 
the  bloody  lance  might  have  speared  an- 
other victim,  notwithstanding  the  strik- 
ing mildness  and  benevolence  depicted 
in  the  countenance  of  Anselmo  the 
Guayqueria.  As  it  was,  each  party  saw 
cause  to  congratulate  himself  on  the 
meeting — more  particularly  Tarleton, 
who  soon  perceived  the  advantage  he 
was  likely  to  derive  from  the  local 
knowledge  and  native  intrepidity  of  his 

companion. 
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companion.  In  the  course  of  his  details, 
the  Indian  mentioned  that,  while  pro- 
strate on  the  plain  and  feigning  death, 
he  had  seen  the  Spaniards  repulsed  from 
Hixatimala;  and  that,  down  to  the  mo- 
ment in  which  he  had  bestowed  on  it  a 
farewell  look  from  a  distant  eminence, 
it  continued  to  hold  out.  Of  its  heroic 
defenders  he  spoke  as  of  brethren  with 
whose  fate  he  had  long  been  accustomed 
to  suppose  his  own  blended,  and  bitterly 
did  he  bewail  the  cruel  policy  which  had 
consigned  them  to  destruction  ;  though, 
as  far  as  regarded  himself,  he  entertained 
the  same  lofty  contempt  of  death  which 
characterized  his  race.  To  don  Ivo  Ma- 
rina he  not  only  owed  military  obedi- 
ence, but  also  hereditary  submission  and 
respect ;  he  had  been  the  vassal  of  his 
maternal  grandsire,  and  had,  at  the  in- 
stigation of  his  father,  don  Hinaldo,  first 
exchanged  his  home  in  the  suburbs  of 
Cum  ana,  for  the  desultory  life  of  an  in- 
surgent ;  he  had  seen  the  latter  receive 

the 
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the  severe  wounds  that  compelled  him 
to  quit  the  independent  standard — had 
heard  his  parting  address  to  the  regi- 
ment he  could  no  longer  command,  and, 
in  compliance  with  that  last  impressive 
adjuration,  had,  from  that  day,  trans- 
ferred to  the  youthful  don  Ivo  all  the 
fealty  and  regard  that  had  previously 
been  claimed  by  the  disabled  veteran. 

The  longer  Tarleton  conversed  with 
the  Guayqueria,  the  more  clearly  did  he 
discern  symptoms  of  innate  worth  and 
greatness  of  soul,  for  the  discovery  of 
which  he  was  totally  unprepared.  He 
hesitated  not  to  communicate  the  mo- 
tives by  which  he  was  actuated  in  re- 
turning to  Hixatimala;  and,  without 
waiting  to  be  invited,  the  Indian  in- 
stantly volunteered  to  bear  him  com- 
pany, mildly  but  firmly  adding  that  he 
was  ready,  at  any  time,  to  lay  down  his 
life  for  his  deserted  commander.  This 
point  adjusted,  Tarleton  undertook  to 
keep  watch,  and  Anselmo  resigned  him- 
self 
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self  to  sleep  for  a  couple  of  hours,  at  the 
expiration  of  which  they  reversed  situa- 
tions, the  Englishman  courting  repose 
under  the  guardianship  of  his  dusky- 
complexioned  companion. 

When  the  dawn  began  to  enlighten 
the  recesses  of  the  thicket,  the  Guay- 
queria  awoke  the  sleeper,  and  they  pre- 
pared for  an  immediate  departure.    The 
horse  had  feasted  w^ell  during  the  night, 
but  Tarleton  found  himself  excessively 
enfeebled  by  long  abstinence  from  food, 
and  had  therefore  the  more  occasion  to 
bless  the  foresight  of  the  Indian,  who, 
by  the  first  beams  of  the  morning,  had 
prepared  a  nutritious  repast  of  the  fruit 
of  the  pirajao  palm,  several  clusters  of 
which  he  had  gathered  and  then  roasted 
in  the  ashes  of  the  expiring  fire.     Re- 
cruited by  this  meal,  he  mounted  his    - 
horse  with  alacrity,  and  bade  adieu  to->-- 
their  bivouac,   his  companion  walking  -^ 
by  his  side,  and  fearlessly  encountering    I 
the  thorns  with  his  sandalled  feet;  for    *^ 
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he  was  a  man  who,  from  his  birth,  had 
gone  hand-in-liand  with  pain  and  suffer- 
ing, and  despised  to  acknowledge  that 
his  body  was  vidnerable  to  either. 

The  rugged  nature  of  the  country, 
and  the  caution  they  were  necessitated 
to  observe,  the  Guayqueria  having  re- 
peatedly to  climb  some  lofty  tree  in  or- 
der to  reconnoitre,  made  it  near  noon 
before  they  attained  any  eminence  look- 
ing down  on  the  plain  of  Hixatimala; 
when  they  at  length  reached  a  spot  from 
which  it  was  visible,  Tarleton  beheld  his 
worst  anticipations  realized ;  part  of  the 
village  was  on  fire — the  demolished  bar- 
rier  told  from  what  cause,  and  the  groups 
of  men  perceptible  on  the  works  were 
all  habited  in  the  Spanish  uniform. — 
While  he  continued  to  gaze  with  a  dim 
eye  and  sickened  heart  on  the  fatal  scene, 
he  observed  a  disorderly  crowd  rushing 
forth  from  the  village  into  the  open 
plain,  headed  by  a  solitary  horseman ; 
several  horses  without  riders  followed. 
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and  one  of  these  was  eventually  mounted 
by  a  man  habited  unlike  those  surround- 
ing him,  and,  he  half-convinced  himself, 
with  the  white  plume  of  the  patriots  in 
his  cap.    Tarleton's  heart  palpitated  vio- 
lently, for  he  instantly  imagined  that  he 
beheld  Clifford  led  forth  to  the  slaugh- 
ter, and  his  eyes  became  rivetted  on  the 
assemblage  with  painful  intensity.     He 
saw  the  two  horsemen  separate,  and  the 
crowd  form  a  wide  alley  throughout  the 
intermediate  space;  the  rider  in  whom 
he  fancied  he  could  detect  the  port  of 
Clifford  was  in  front — the  one  in  rear 
brandished  an  unsheathed  sword;  sud- 
denly a  column  of  smoke  rose  from  a 
piece  of  artillery  planted  apart  from  the 
multitude,  and,  long  before  the  sound 
of  the  explosion  reached  Tarleton's  ears, 
the  two  horsemen  had  started  at  a  furi- 
ous gallop,  bending  their  course  across 
the  plain,  in  the  direction  of  the  emi- 
nence on  which  he  stood,  concealed  by 
the  low  bushes  and  stunted  trees  that 

,  clothed 
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clothed  it.  The  Indian  immediately 
comprehended  the  nature  of  the  spec- 
tacle, and  declared  that  it  was  some  un- 
fortunate patriot  thus  exhibited  for  the 
amusement  of  the  Spanish  soldiery.  This 
intelligence  greatly  augmented  the  anxi- 
ety of  his  companion,  and  with  agony 
indescribable  he  waited  the  issue  of  this 
race  of  death.  For  a  time  the  pursuer 
seemed  gaining  on  the  pursued,  and 
the  glittering  steel  was  flourished  with 
threatening  and  sanguinary  gesture;  but 
as  the  shouting  crowd  were  left  behind, 
the  latter  gradually  slackened  in  his 
speed,  while  the  other  spurred  on  with 
unabated  ardour.  At  length  the  fugitive 
reached  the  verge  of  the  plain,  and  bu- 
ried himself  in  the  thickets  that  fringed 
the  base  of  the  height  from  which  Tarle- 
ton  watched  his  progress.  At  the  same 
goal  the  pursuer  halted — remained  for  a 
few  minutes,  as  if  in  deep  meditation, 
and  then  wheeling  about,  walked  his 
horse  back  towards  the  village,  from 
VOL.  III.  H  whence 
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whence  hundreds  of  men  were  running 
to  meet  him. 

Exulting  in  the  escape  of  him  imagi- 
nation rather  than  vision  had  identified 
as  his  friend,  Tarleton  instantly  made 
fast  his  horse  to  a  tree,  that  it  might  not 
impede  his  progress  down  the  hill,  and 
then,  with  the  Guayqueria,  commenced 
the  descent;  this  they  found  less  diffi- 
cult than  they  had  calculated  on,   the 
more  lofty  trunks  being  far  apart,  and 
the  thorny  network  of  the  lianas  less 
impenetrable  than  in  damper  situations. 
On   arriving  near  the  base  of  the  hill, 
Tarleton  would  have  hailed  his  friend 
by  name,  in  order  to  prevent  their  miss- 
ing him,  but  the  Indian  earnestly  en- 
treated him  to  desist,  in  case  his  so  do- 
ing might  betray  them   to  an  enemy; 
and  instead,   had  recourse  to  his  own 
mode  of  ascertaining  the  propinquity  of 
a  strange  foot.     He  laid  himself  flat  on 
the  earth,  to  which  he  closely  pressed 
his  ear,  and,  after  listening  breathlessly 

for 
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for  a  few  minutes,  again  rose,  and  de- 
clared that  he  heard  sounds  which  as- 
sured him  the  fugitive,  or  some  other 
person,  was  at  no  great  distance.  Tarle- 
ton  wa^  well  aware  of  the  acute  sense  of 
hearing  peculiar  to  the  aborigines  of  the 
new  Continent;  he  therefore  resigned 
himself  entirely  to  his  guidance,  and  in 
a  short  time  the  Guayqueria  pointed  out 
to  him  a  harnessed  horse  feeding  quietly 
on  the  tender  shoots  of  the  shrubs  around 
him,  and  near  by,  prostrate  at  the  root 
of  a  tree,  the  apparently-lifeless  form  of 
a  man.  That  man  was  Clifford ;  in  his 
rapid  and  reckless  progress  through  the 
forest,  a  low-hung  branch  had  come  in 
contact  with  his  forehead,  and  beat  him 
to  the  ground ;  and  in  all  likelihood  he 
must  have  perished  in  the  wilderness, 
but  for  the  fortuitous  circumstance  which 
brought  his  friend  and  the  Guayqueria 
to  his  assistance. 


H  2  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


■Their  path  was  rugged  and  sore; 


Through  tangled  juniper,  beds  of  weeds — 
Through  many  a  fen  where  the  serpent  feeds. 
And  man  never  trode  before  !  Moore. 

Aided  by  Anselmo,  who  procured  wa- 
ter from  one  of  those  vegetable  reservoirs 
with  which  nature  has  stored  the  wilds 
of  tropical  lands,  Tarleton  soon  succeed- 
ed in  restoring  his  friend  to  animation. 
The  surprise  of  the  latter  was  extreme, 
when  he  found  his  head  supported  by 
the  companion  of  his  wanderings,  and 
for  a  time  he  almost  imagined  that  he 
had  been  actually  cut  down  by  the  sword 
of  the  Spanish  general,  and  translated  to 
those  happy  climes  where  the  "  weary 
are  at  rest."  The  blow  that  had  un- 
horsed him,  though  stunning  at  the  mo- 
ment. 
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ment,  was  not  of  a  serious  nature,  more 
than  the  slash  he  had  received  in  battle, 
and  when  bound  up,  even  in  the  insuffi- 
cient manner  circumstances  admitted  of, 
neither  gave  him  much  uneasiness. 

Aware  of  the  hazard  they  ran  in  con- 
sequence of  their  proximity  to  the  Spa- 
nish army,  he  was  assisted  into  the  saddle 
the  instant  he  found  himself  in  a  condi- 
tion to  move,  and  they  slowly  reascend- 
ed  the  hill  to  where  Tarleton  had  left 
his  steed.  By  the  way  Clifford  detailed 
the  melancholy  catastrophe  'attendant  on 
the  storming  of  Hixatimala,  and  the  in- 
cident to  which  he  was  indebted  for  his 
unlooked-for  preservation  ;  while,  in  re- 
turn, Tarleton  recounted  his  unsuccess- 
ful expostulation  wdth  the  supreme  chief, 
and  his  subsequent  proceedings.  Bitterly 
did  the  latter  bewail  the  untimely  death 
of  the  gallant  Marina  and  his  devoted 
band ;  but  their  fate  gave  him  trivial  dis- 
tress, in  comparison  with  the  horrible  cir- 
cumstances which  had  marked  the  last 
H  3  moments 
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moments  of  L'Evali ;  don  Ivo  had  fallen 
at  his  post  as  became  a  soldier,  and  a 
soldier's  tear  was  all  he  claimed ;  but 
the  chevalier  and  his  Eulalie  had  closed 
their  eyes  in  despair  and  madness,  and 
the  heart  refused  to  deplore  them  either 
by  words  or  tears. 

Nor  did  Clifford  listen  unmoved  to 
the  recital  of  his  friend's  fruitless  invo- 
cation to  the  captain-general ;  something 
resembling  abhorrence  took  possession  of 
his  breast,  when  told  how  coolly  he  had 
adopted  the  resolution  of  deserting  them, 
and,  in  imitation  of  Tarleton,  he  vowed 
never  to  rejoin  the  independent  stand- 
ard.— "  We  will  no  longer  serve  under 
a  man,"  said  he,  "  who  can  act  in  a  man- 
ner so  unfeeling  and  barbarous ;  for  it  is 
now  my  firm  opinion  that,  as  don  Ivo 
averred,  he  knew,  from  the  first,  we 
could  not  be  relieved.  Hitherto  we 
have  fought  but  as  volunteers — without 
appointments— without  pay;  consequent- 
ly there  can  be  no  dishonour  in  our  giv- 
ing 
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ing  up  this  quixotic  adventure,  and  quit- 
ting the  country  without  delay." 

"  It  is  the  first  wish  of  my  heart  so  to 
do,"  returned  Tarleton.   "  Patriotism,  as 
in  most  countries  in  modern  times,  serves 
merely  as  a  cloak  for  selfishness,  discon- 
tent, and  inhumanity — as  a  spell-word, 
whereby  hard-hearted  and  wicked  men 
stir  up  to  crime  the  suffering  mass  of 
mankind,  in  order  to  form  a  ladder  of 
their  compatriots'  bones  for  their  own 
elevation.      Columbia    may   eventually 
shake  off  the  yoke  of  Spain,  yet  freedom 
will  not  be  the  result;  with  the  great 
mass  of  her  population  civilization  is  but 
in  its  infancy,  liberty  is  therefore  a  plant 
she  is  not  prepared  to  nurture.      End 
this  struggle  when  it  may,  the  only  be- 
nefit that  can  arise  is  a  change  of  ty- 
rants ;    and  with   this  conviction   do   I 
sheath  my  sword,  and  leave  the  contest 
to  him  who  likes  it." 

"  Amen !"  said  Clifford  ;  "  and  since 
such  is  our  determination,  were  it  prac- 
<  H  4  ticable 
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ticable  to  find  our  way  through  the  vast 
extent  of  country  that  intervenes,  I 
would  propose  that  we  bent  our  steps 
direct  to  Cumana  :  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  that  city  resides  don  Rinaldo  Marina, 
the  father  of  our  deceased  friend;  and 
though  well  aware  that,  by  pursuing 
that  route,  we  expose  ourselves  to  much 
greater  difficulties,  and  a  longer  journey, 
than  if  we  chose  to  make  for  Carraccas, 
still  I  feel  it  a  duty  incumbent  on  me 
to  fulfil  the  promise  I  made  don  Ivo,  of 
endeavouring  to  induce  his  father  and 
sister  to  seek  an  asylum  in  England. 
Cumana,  as  far  as  we  know,  is  in  posses- 
sion of  the  royalists,  but  the  surrounding 
country  is  occupied  by  the  army  of  ge- 
neral Bermudez,  on  whose  good  offices 
I  think  we  may  rely ;  so  there  seems 
little  doubt  of  our  finding  it  an  easy 
matter  to  get  on  board  one  of  the  many 
Enjj^lish  or  American  vessels  that  fre- 
quent  the  shores  of  the  Carribean  Sea. 
Were  it  not  that  I  dread  the  savannas, 

and 
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and  more  especially  the  crossing  of  that 
high  chain  of  mountains  which  rmis  pa- 
rallel  with  the  coast  of  Terra  Firma,  and 
which  I  remember  to  have  heard  colonel 
Marina  describe  as  almost  impassable 
even  to  natives,  I  would,  without  hesi- 
tation, resolve  on  holding  straight  for 
Cumana." 

"  I  will  guide  your  excellencies  to 
Cumana,"  said  the  Guayqueria,  when 
made  acquainted  with  their  cause  for 
hesitation,  while  his  mild  physiognomy 
expressed  the  deepest  melancholy  for 
the  fate  of  his  comrades,  though  he 
vouchsafed  not  to  declare  it  by  words ; 
"  neither  the  wastes  of  the  Llanos,  nor 
the  passage  of  the  Cordillera  of  Bergan- 
tin,  are  unknown  to  me — I  have  often 
surmounted  both,  and  will  guide  you 
through  in  safety." 

This  offer  was  too  much  in  unison 

with   Clifford's  washes   to  be  rejected; 

nor  could  fortune  have  sent  them  a  man 

better  quahfied  for  the  office  he  under- 

H  5  took 
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took  than  Anselmo  the  Guayqueria; 
like  all  his  race,  he  was  patient  of  suffer- 
ing, intrepidity  was  blended  with  bene- 
volence that  would  have  done  honour 
to  a  native  of  the  most  civilized  regions ; 
and  withal  his  mind,  though  unculti- 
vated, was  capacious,  and  prone  to  reason 
and  reflect.  Had  the  advantages  of  a 
common  European  education  fallen  to 
his  lot,  he  would,  in  all  likelihood,  not- 
withstanding his  dusky  complexion,  have 
turned  out  a  man  of  science  and  a  philo- 
sopher ;  as  it  was,  the  talents  nature  had 
bestowed  on  him  were  as  fruits  which 
never  ripen — the  acuteness  of  his  feel- 
ings a  source  of  perpetual  grief;  he  was 
a  man  whom  birth,  not  nature,  had 
stamped  a  savage. 

Tarleton's  horse  was  found  quietly 
browsing  on  the  withered  grass  sur- 
rounding the  tree  to  which  he  had  tied 
him,  and  from  the  same  spot  the  trio 
cast  a  farewell  glance  on  the  village  of 
Hixatimala — the  sepulchre  of  don  lyo 

Marina 


MACRIMMON.  155 

Marina  and  his  faithful  regiment,  and 
of  L'Evali  and  his  beautiful  wife.  Clif- 
ford could  not  divest  himself  of  some 
anxiety  regarding  the  reception  the 
grateful  Spaniard  was  likely  to  meet 
with  from  his  troops  after  conniving  at 
his  escape,  and  this  distant  survey  did 
not  altogether  tend  to  reheve  it;  he 
could  merely  distinguish  the  sentinels 
on  the  works,  and  a  few  scattered  groups 
of  soldiers  on  the  adjacent  plain — some 
idling  away  their  time  in  play — some 
examining  the  dead  who  had  fallen  in 
the  action  of  the  preceding  day,  pro- 
bably at  the  instigation  of  avarice ;  from 
the  occupations  of  these  he  could  draw 
no  certain  conclusion,  and,  in  common 
with  his  companions,  he  experienced  a 
melancholy  satisfaction  in  bidding  the 
scene  of  disaster  an  everlasting  adieu. 

Owing  to  the   Indian  being  unpro- 
vided with  a  horse,  their  progress  was 
of  course  less  rapid  than  would  have 
been  the  case  had  all  been   mounted ; 
H  6  yet 
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y=et  he  was  able  to  travel  at  a  pace  to 
whieh  any  but  a  son  of  the  desert  must 
have  been  unequal.  When  the  night 
fell,  they  were  still  traversing  a  hilly 
country,  partially  wooded,  and  the  hours 
of  darkness  were  passed,  after  the  ex- 
ample of  Tarleton  on  the  preceding 
night,  by  a  watch-fire,  each  standing 
sentinel  in  his  turn.  The  farinaceous 
apples  of  the  palm,  and  various  other 
nutritious  fruits  which  the  Guayqueria 
gathered,  served  to  support  nature;  and 
when,  on  the  ensuing  day,  they  entered 
on  the  solitudes  of  the  Llanos,  a  supply 
was  provided  sufficient  to  last  them  for 
a  considerable  length  of  time.  But  thirst, 
not  hunger,  was  the  enemy  they  dread- 
ed, and  again  they  were  indebted  to 
Anselmo's  ingenuity ;  with  the  adroit- 
ness which  necessity  had  taught  his  fa- 
thers, he  manufactured  vessels  of  the 
calabash  fruit,  and  filled  them  at  the  last 
of  the  springs  they  encountered  prior  to 
leaving  the  hill  country,  trusting  that, 

before 
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before  this  store  was  exhausted,  they 
would  arrive  at  some  of  the  muddy  re- 
servoirs  occasionally  to  be  met  with  in 
the  extensive  table  lands  stretching  be- 
tween the  Orinoco  and  the  Cordilleras 
of  Bergantin,  or  mayhap  travel  with 
such  expedition  as  to  reach  the  sources 
of  one  of  the  many  rivers  flowing  north- 
ward into  the  Carribean  Sea. 

Once  entered  on  the  savannas,  rapi- 
dity of  progress  became  more  advisable 
than  ever,  and  to  facilitate  it,  the  Indian 
frequently  mounted  behind  one  of  his 
fellow-travellers.  Before  sunset  they  had 
totally  lost  sight  of  the  hills  encircling 
Hixatimala,  and  were  surrounded  by 
that  sinuous  and  undefined  horizon 
which  is  always  presented  to  the  eye  in 
these  extensive  steppes.  Occasionally 
they  crossed  what  seemed  the  beds  of 
rivulets,  but  they  were  all  dry  and  arid 
as  the  surface  of  the  plain,  and  gave  rise 
to  apprehensions  that  Anselmo's  hopes 
of  timely  meeting  in  with  water  would 

prove 
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prove  deceitful.  These  fears,  however, 
were  in  a  certain  measure  dissipated  by 
the  Indian  describing  these  parched 
channels  as  hollowed  by  the  deluges 
which  descend  on  the  Llanos  in  the 
rainy  season,  and  not  betokening  the 
courses  of  settled  streams. 

As  the  moon  was  on  the  increase,  and 
the  sky  happily  free  from  vapours  dur- 
ing the  night,  they  proceeded  on  during 
the  greater  portion,  in  preference  to 
sleeping  on  the  bare  earth ;  for,  not- 
withstanding the  scorching  heat  of  the 
day,  after  sunset  the  atmosphere  became 
chilly,  and  the  dews  so  dense  as  to  soon 
benumb  their  limbs,  already  habituated 
to  the  temperature  of  a  tropical  climate. 
Like  the  mariner  when  in  the  solitudes 
of  ocean,  the  Guayqueria  steered  his 
course  by  the  stars  of  that  magnificent 
firmament  under  which  he  had  been 
born,  and  on  which  he  had  so  often 
gazed  with  the  deep  marvellings  of  an 
elevated  but  unenlightened  soul.     At 

intervals 
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intervals  the  horses  were  permitted  to 
rest  for  an  hour,  and  recruit  themselves 
by  feeding  on  the  grass  of  the  savannas, 
which  not  only  served  for  food,  but  in 
part  allayed  their  thirst,  being  drenched 
with  the  heavy  dew. 

The  second  day  and  night  passed  as 
the  first  had  done,  only  that  they  were 
compelled  to  make  longer  halts,  in  con- 
sequence of  both  man  and  beast  being 
weakened  and  dispirited.  On  the  third 
morning  they  made  use  of  the  last  drop 
of  water  contained  in  the  calabashes,  and 
with  trembling  hearts  prepared  for  the 
torments  they  anticipated  suffering  from 
the  parching  heat  of  noon  ;  happily,  be- 
fore that  hour  arrived,  the  keen  eyes  of 
the  Guayqueria  espied  a  drove  of  wild 
cattle  on  the  horizon,  and,  aware  of  the 
instinct  that  impels  these  animals  to  so- 
journ in  the  neighbourhood  of  pools,  he 
obliqued  in  the  direction  of  their  haunt. 
As  he  expected,  they  were  grazing  in 
the  vicinity  of  a  spacious  natural  reser- 
2i:^  voir. 
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voir,  the  water  of  which,  though  muddy 
and  swarming  with  animal  hfe,  was  ap- 
proached with  gratitude,  and  drunk  of 
with  avidity.  A  small  brook  issued  from 
it,  but  was  quickly  lost  in  the  dry  sand 
of  the  plain ;  however,  as  the  channel 
was  seen  to  extend  as  far  as  the  eye 
could  trace,  the  Indian  inferred  that  the 
passage  of  the  Llanos  was  nearly  effect- 
ed. The  herbage  on  the  margin  of  the 
basin  being  fresh  and  luxuriant,  the 
horses  were  greatly  reinvigorated  by 
their  transient  sojourn  amongst  it,  and 
when  they  started  anew,  stretched  on- 
ward with  renewed  speed. 

The  day  that  succeeded  the  discovery 
of  this  pool  was  the  last  of  their  anxiety 
as  far  as  regarded  the  dangers  of  the 
Llanos^  for,  on  the  following  morning, 
a  range  of  lofty  mountains  was  descried 
ahead,  which  the  Guayqueria  denomi- 
nated the  Cordillera  of  Bergantin.  Keep- 
ing these  in  view,  they  continued  to  tra- 
vel for  several  days  towards  the  east, 

when 
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when  at  length  the  Indian,  with  tears 
ghttering  in  his  mild  eyes,  pointed  to  a 
bare  flattened  summit,  the  most  elevated 
of  the  chain,  and  bade  them  behold  the 
Table  of  the  Brigantin,  which  overlooks 
the  Gulf  of  Cariaco,  on  the  southern 
shore  of  which  Cumana  stands.  At  that 
moment  Anselmo's  thoughts  were  with 
the  wife  and  the  children  whom  he  had 
left  beyond  that  mountain — the  Eng- 
lishmen's were  with  the  departed  colonel 
Marina  and  his  unknown  father,  and 
perhaps  in  that  distant  country  to  which, 
they  trusted,  the  winds  and  waves  were 
soon  to  bear  them. 

From  the  time  they  reached  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  uplands,  they  were  en- 
abled to  resume  their  former  mode  of 
passing  the  night  by  sleeping  round  a 
fire — a  circumstance  which  greatly  tend- 
ed to  quiet  the  mind  of  the  Guayqueria, 
who,  while  traversing  the  plains,  had 
often  betrayed  a  superstitious  alarm  dur- 
ing the  dark  hours,  especially  when  he 

descried 
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descried  any  of  those  gaseous  exhalations 
which  the  natives  of  New  Andalusia 
term  "  the  soul  of  the  tyrant  Aguirre  *." 
Water  was  at  their  command,  and  abun- 
dance of  delicious  fruit  to  be  had  for  the 
gathering ;  yet  the  difficulties  to  be  sur- 
mounted  were  innumerable,  and  fre- 
quently threatened  to  bid  them  utter 
defiance.  Thickets  impervious  to  human 
tread  at  times  opposed  their  advance, 
and  it  generally  required  long  and  inde- 
fatigable research  before  they  could  dis- 
cover a  path  w^hereby  they  might  effect 
a  passage ;  walls  of  rock  repeatedly  start- 
ed up  in  the  w^ay,  to  ascend  which,  even 
had  they  left  their  horses  behind,  would 
have  proved  impracticable;  when  these 
occurred,  therefore,  tedious  circuits  had 
to  be  made,  in  order  to  avail  themselves 
of  some  less  rugged  pass.     Frequently 

their 

•  This  superstition  is  comrn.)n  in  Cumana,  the  natives 
of  which  believe  "  that  the  spectre  of  Lopez  Aguine, 
one  of  the  early  invaders,  harassed  by  remorse,  wanders 
over  these  countries  sullied  hy  his  crimes  " — Vide  Hum- 
boldfs  Personal  Narrative. 
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their  path  was  the  shallow  bed  of  a  tor- 
rent, which,  though  obstructed  by  enor- 
mous blocks  of  stone,  and  worn  into 
dangerous  holes,  was  preferable  to  en- 
countering the  thickly-interwoven  mi- 
mosas and  lianas  on  its  banks.  When 
any  doubt  as  to  the  accuracy  of  his 
course  took  possession  of  the  Guayque- 
ria,  he  usually  ascended  some  adjacent 
height,  and  rectified  his  mistakes  by  the 
relative  bearing  of  the  Mesa  of  the  Bri- 
gantin,  or  any  other  summit  with  which 
he  was  familiar. 

Worn  down  by  incessant  fatigue  (for 
the  rugged  nature  of  the  country  even- 
tually compelled  them  to  part  with  their 
horses),  and  in  rags,  owing  to  the  thorns 
and  rocks  they  had  daily  to  combat  with, 
a  shout  of  thankfulness  escaped  the  Eng 
lishmen  when  the  Indian  named  a  small 
stream  they  unexpectedly  came  upon, 
the  Rio  Manzanares  * ;  and  assured  them 

that, 

*  A  river  ralliny;  into  the  Hulf  of  Cmiaco,  near  Cu- 
roana. 
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that,  before  sunset,  they  would  behold 
El  Asilo,  the  dwelling  of  don  Rinaldo 
Marina.  The  river  was  small,  but  the 
channel  bore  evident  traces  that  it  was 
subject  to  sudden  overflowings,  from  the 
torrents  of  rain  which  frequently  fall  in 
the  mountains,  while  not  so  much  as  a 
drop  refreshes  the  parched  plain  of  Cu- 
mana.  The  banks  were  fringed  with 
lofty  trees,  round  whose  roots  bloomed 
flowers  of  the  richest  tints;  but  under 
these  fragrant  blossoms  usually  lurked 
the  treacherous  and  venomous  snake. 
Quadrupeds,  of  strange  and  varied  spe- 
cies, haunted  the  tunales;  birds  of  the 
most  exquisite  plumage  sat  perched  on 
every  bough,  and  occasionally  the  mighty 
condor  hovered  over  their  heads,  as  they 
passed  under  those  dark  precipices  in 
which  he  had  fixed  his  abode.  In  this 
delightful  region  all  but  man  seemed 
satisfied,  and  rejoicing  in  the  bounty  of 
nature ;  he,  as  from  the  beginning,  was 
discontented,  and  a  wanderer. 

They 
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They  had  been  many  hours  strugghng 
with  the  thick  groves  adorning  the  val- 
ley of  the  Rio  jNIanzanares,  when,  to- 
wards the  close  of  day,  the  Guayqueria, 
pointing  to  an  eminence  scantily  dotted 
with  the  columnar  stems  of  the  cactus, 
and  round  which  the  river  took  a  sud- 
den sweep,  announced  that  from  its  brow 
they  should  behold  don  Rinaldo's  habi- 
tation. Fatigued  as  they  were,  this  in- 
telligence induced  them  to  ascend  it  with 
alacrity ;  and,  as  they  had  been  led  to 
expect,  they  had  their  toil  rewarded  by 
a  view  of  the  romantic  villa  of  El  Asilo, 
embosomed  in  a  grove  of  tamarind,  mi- 
mosa, and  ceiba  trees,  of  gigantic  growth, 
through  which  meandered  the  limpid 
jNIanzanares.  Nor  was  this  the  only  in- 
teresting object  seen  from  the  summit 
of  that  hill ;  they  likewise  beheld  the 
great  Gulf  of  Cariaco  spreading  before 
them  its  azure-tinted  waves,  and  beyond 
it  the  Peninsula  of  Araya,  over  the  pre- 
cipitous heights  of  which  a  mass  of  lofty 
.^1  rocks 
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rocks  pierced  the  clouds.  Anselmo  hail- 
ed them  as  the  Island  of  Margaretta; 
but  at  that  moment  it  was  not  bare  cliffs 
his  glance  was  in  search  of — it  ultimate- 
ly fixed  on  the  arid  plain  on  the  near 
shore  of  the  gulf,  on  which  he  could 
discern  the  flat-roofed  buildings  of  his 
native  city  interspersed  with  clumps  of 
cocoa  and  tamarind  stems,  and  with  the 
Castle  of  St.  Antonio  looking  down  on 
it  from  the  white  hill  on  which  it  sat 
proudly  perched.  But,  alas  !  prudence 
forbade  him  to  indulge  the  impulse  that 
tempted  him  to  hurry  on  to  Cumana ; 
the  banner  of  Spain  waved  over  the 
ramparts  of  St.  Antonio,  the  suburb  in 
which  he  had  left  his  family  was  little 
else  than  a  pile  of  ruins,  and,  forming  a 
cordon  round  the  city,  he  could  descry 
a  hostile  army — the  army  of  Bermudez. 
When  the  Englishmen  had  fully  sati- 
ated themselves  with  viewing  the  town, 
the  gulf,  and  the  distant  rocks  of  Mar- 
garetta, on  which  were  flung  the  beams 

of 


MACRIMMON.  167 

of  the  setting  sun,  as  it  hung  in  glory 
over  the  transparent  and  ever-calm  waves 
of  the  Carribean  Sea,  they  bethought 
themselves  of  how  they  were  to  make 
their  appearance  before  don  Rinaldo, 
and  communicate  the  mournful  news  of 
which  they  were  the  bearers;  to  dis- 
patch the  Guayqueria  as  their  avanU 
coujier  seemed  the  preferable  plan;  it 
was  therefore  instantly  adopted,  and  he 
was  sent  off,  with  instructions  to  inti- 
mate their  approach.  Being  unwilling 
to  entangle  themselves  in  the  woods  en- 
compassing El  Asilo,  they  determined 
to  wait  the  return  of  their  messenger  on 
the  open  brow  of  the  hill,  and,  according 
to  the  answer  he  brought  back,  either 
proceed  on  to  the  mansion,  or  repair  di- 
rectly to  the  camp  of  general  Bermudez. 
El  Asilo  was  nearly  half-a-mile  dis- 
tant from  their  station,  yet  Anselmo 
had  been  gone  barely  twenty  minutes 
when  they  beheld  him  reappear,  in  com- 
pany with  a  mounted  cavalero.  As  the 
\G  latter 
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latter  drew  near,  they  remarked  that  he 
was  a  man  somewhat  advanced  in  hfe, 
of  elevated  and  martial  port,  and  habited 
as  a  Spaniard  of  rank.  Immediately  in- 
ferring that  they  saw  don  Rinaldo  him- 
self, they  rose  and  saluted  him  as  he  ap- 
proached ;  in  return  for  which,  after  he 
had  exchanged  a  few  words  with  the 
Indian,  he  rode  forward,  and  extended 
his  left  hand,  first  to  Clifford  and  then 
to  Tarleton,  saying  as  he  did  so — "  The 
friends  of  colonel  Marina  are  welcome, 
for  his  sake,  to  the  house  of  his  father, 
and  doubly  welcome  for  the  sake  of  the 
country  they  belong  to." 

"  And  deeply  are  they  sensible  of  the 
value  of  such  a  welcome,  in  their  present 
wretched  condition,"  returned  Clifford, 
gazing  at  the  sleeve  which  the  sword 
had  left  empty,  and  on  the  burnished 
locks  of  the  veteran,  among  which  not 
so  much  as  one  gray  hair  could  be  de- 
tected. 

At  that  moment  neither  of  the  wan- 
derers 
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derers  could  summon  resolution  to  touch 
on  the  dismal  theme  which  was  to  carry- 
grief  to  the  father's  heart,  and  in  mourn- 
ful silence  they  bent  their  eyes  on  the 
ground. 

Don  Rinaldo  paused  several  seconds 
before  he  again  spoke;  it  was  evident 
he  waited  for  tidings  of  his  absent  son, 
yet  hesitated  to  request  them. — "  I  be- 
lieve," said  he,  at  length,  "  the  best 
proof  I  can  give  of  my  wishes  to  be  of 
service,  is  to  lead  you  directly  to  my 
dwelling ;  for,  if  I  err  not,  change  of  ap- 
parel and  rest  will  be  more  acceptable 
than  kind  words.  My  home  is  but  a 
mere  hermitage,  for,  in  the  present  state 
of  this  country,  a  more  splendid  habita- 
tion would  hold  out  the  prospect  of  too 
much  spoil  to  lawless  marauders;  but 
every  hospitable  attention  within  my 
power  shall  make  up  for  the  absence  of 
splendour  and  luxury.  You  must  par- 
don me  for  not  quitting  my  saddle  when 
I  approached  you ;  doubtless  my  son  has 

VOL.  III.  I  informed 
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informed  you  that  a  Spanish  bullet  has 
rendered  me  less  agile  than  in  former 
days,  and  left  me  without  a  right  hand 
to  offer  to  my  friends.  But  may  I  now: 
ask  under  what  circumstances  and  where 
did  you  leave  the  brave  patriots  ?  Un- 
til I  had  fulfilled  the  duty  of  hospitality, 
and  assured  you  that  a  warm  reception- 
awaited  you  in  El  Asilo,  I  desisted  from 
questioning  even  your  messenger." 

"We  left  the  army  at  Hixatimala" — 
"  Retreating  on  Calaboza,"  replied  both 
the  Englishmen  in  the  same  breath,  and 
in  a  perturbed  manner,  without  daring 
to  look  their  auditor  in  the  face.  r 

"  Retreating  on  Calaboza !"  observed 
don    Rinaldo,    catching    at    Tarleton's 
words  and   speaking  hurriedly ;   "  that 
bodes   ill   indeed.      Had   there  been  a- 
battle.  Englishmen?"  ^i 

"  There  had,"  answered  Clifford,  briefly. 
"  The  patriots  retired  not  till  after  two 
days  fighting." 

*'  And  the  regiment  of  Marina,"  sai^ 

the 
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the  father,  unable  to  subdue  his  anxiety 
•^-"  did  it  acquit  itself  with  honour  ?** 

"  It  did,"  was  the  reply ;  "  on  bothi 
days  I  fought  under  your  son's  com- 
mand. It  afterwards  fell  to  his  lot  to 
defend  Hixatimala." 

"  And  that  was  a  perilous  lot,"  said 
don  Rinaldo,  calmly,  as  he  steadfastly 
eyed  the  speaker.  "  Speak  out,  stranger; 
neither  the  stoney  heart  of  Simon  Boli- 
var, nor  the  merciless  actions  of  our  op- 
pressors, are  unknown  to  me.  What 
tidings  bring  you  of  my  son  ?'' 

"  Our  lady  of  the  Seven  Sorrows  com- 
fort your  excellency!"  interjoined  the 
Guayqueria,  perceiving  the  English- 
men's lips  refused  to  disclose  the  melan- 
choly facts.  "  I  am  the  only  man  that 
survives  of  the  regiment  of  Marina ;  the 
rest  lie  dead  on  the  plain  and  fortifica- 
tions of  Hixatimala." 

While    the    mournful   voice   of  the 

Guayqueria   yet  rang  in  his  ear,   don 

Rinaldo  dropped  the  bridle^rciris  and 

-  1 2  covered 
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covered  his  face  with  his  soUtary  hand, 
for  he  immediately  divined  the  full  ex- 
tent of  his  loss.  A  pause  painful  to  all 
ensued,  for  no  one  dared  to  intrude  on 
a  father's  grief  At  length  the  first  pang 
of  agony  was  overcome,  and  uncovering 
his  face,  he  brushed  away  the  few  bitter 
tears  that  all  his  fortitude  could  not  pre- 
vent from  flowing. — "  Strangers,"  said 
he,  "  you  are  the  couriers  of  sorrow , 
yet  on  that  account  your  claims  on  me 
are  not  the  less  imperative.  Pardon  the 
softness  of  an  old  man's  nature,  who 
cannot  better  regulate  his  affection  at 
hearing  that  the  child  of  his  pride  has 
gone  down  to  the  grave  before  him; 
however  sacred  the  cause  in  which  he 
died,  however  heroic  the  manner,  grief 
will  force  its  way.  I  thought  these  eyes 
had  done  with  tears,  but  I  was  mistaken. 
But  let  us  hasten  on  to  El  Asilo;  though 
I  cannot  invite  you  to  the  house  of  joy, 
still  it  will  afford  you  those  refreshments 
you^  so  evidently  stand  in  need  of  By 
^      .  .  /.  the 
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the  way,  if  you  please,  I  will  hearken 
to  the  history  of  that  catastrophe  which 
has  left  me  without  a  son." 

They  moved  on  as  he  concluded,  and 
taking  upon  himself  the  office  of  narra- 
tor, Clifford  entered  into  such  particulars 
regarding  their  acquaintance  with  colo- 
nel Marina  as  he  thought  the  old  man 
would  like  to  hear ;  he  did  not,  though 
selfishness  might  have  found  a  ready  ex- 
cuse for  the  omission,  withhold  an  ac- 
count of  the  cool  reception  given  to  don 
Ivo  by  the  supreme  chief  after  the  battle 
of  the  valley,  neither  did  he  conceal  the 
reasons  assigned  as  the  cause.  At  this 
part  of  the  narration  don  Rinaldo  knit 
his  bushy  brows,  and  the  quivering  of 
his  mustachios  testified  the  ire  foment- 
ing in  his  breast;  but  the  cloud  partially 
cleared  away,  when  told  that,  in  the  ac- 
tion of  the  ensuing  day,  the  captain- 
general  had  done  full  justice  to  his  son's 
bravery.  He  again  covered  his  face  when 
the  death-scene  was  described,  and  leaned 
I  3  forward 
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forward  on  the  pommel  of  his  saddle; 
nor  did  he  resume  an  erect  posture  until 
Tarleton  took  up  the  tale,  and  detailed 
the  unsuccessful  issue  of  his  expostula- 
tion with  BoHvar  respecting  relieving 
the  garrison  ;  in  that  moment  fury  flash- 
ed from  his  eyes  instead  of  gushing  tears, 
and  his  lips  trembled  with  the  violence 
of  his  agitation,  as  he  exclaimed — "  A 
father's  curse  hght  on  such  barbarous 
warfare !  and  such  desertion  as  my  gal- 
lant boy  experienced,  be  the  portion  of 
those  whose  iron  hearts  could  coolly 
command  it !  From  this  moment  I  wash 
my  hands  of  the  brutal  contest,  and  di- 
vest myself  of  all  interest  as  to  the  final 
result ;  let  the  oppressed  or  the  oppressor 
triumph,  either  way  shall  extract  no  ex- 
ultation from  me.  Would  to  Heaven 
t-hat,  for  the  sake  of  the  child  still  left 
me,  I  had  bid  an  everlasting  adieu  to 
this  unhappy  country !" 

**  And  such  was  the  constant  prayer 
of  your   departed    son,"    said    Clifford. 

*'  Not 
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"  Not  many  hours  preceding  his  death, 
he  entreated  me,  provided  I  survived 
him,  to  seek  your  presence,  and  impress 
on  your  mind  the  propriety  of  such  a 
measure.  The  circumstances  we  have 
detailed  have  so  thoroughly  disgusted 
us  with  the  independent  service,  that  we 
have  quitted  it,  with  a  firm  resolution 
to  enter  into  no  binding  engagements, 
but  to  hasten  back  to  our  native  country 
— your  country  also,  if  we  properly  un- 
derstood your  son.  What  is  there  to 
prevent  you  from  coming  to  a  similar 
determination  ?" 

"  We  will  talk  of  this  hereafter,  my 
friend,"  replied  don  Rinaldo,  whose 
mind  was  unfit  for  reflection ;  "  at  pre- 
sent, my  thoughts  are  of  too  painful  a 
nature  to  admit  of  my  coming  to  a  de- 
cision on  so  momentous  a  subject.  I 
have  a  severe  task  to  discharge,  in  the 
intimating  to  my  daughter  that  she  has 
no  longer  a  brother ;  on  my  seared  heart 
the  breath  of  affliction  makes  no  sensible 
1 4  impression. 
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impression,  but  on  her  young  spirit  I 
fear  it  will  fall  as  a  withering  mildew, 
which  no  morning  sun  shall  chase  away." 
The  remainder  of  the  distance  was 
travelled  in  silence,  and  in  the  short  twi-. 
light  they  at  last  emerged  from  the  re- 
cesses of  the  grove,  through  which  a  cir- 
cuitous path  had  led  them,  into  an  open 
flowery  space  in  front  of  the  villa.  Ei 
Asilo  was  one  of  those  low  and  shghtly4 
constructed  edifices,  with  flattened  roofs, 
which  are  almost  exclusively  the  only 
kind  of  mansions  erected  in  Cumana 
and  its  neighbourhood,  owing  to  the 
perpetual  recurrence  of  desolating  earth- 
quakes; its  aspect  was  simple  and  un- 
imposing,  yet  of  size  sufficient  to  assure 
the  strangers  that  they  would  be  no  in- 
convenience to  their  host;  a  rustic  co- 
lonnade ornamented  its  front,  and  par-, 
terres  of  rich  and  glorious  flowers  were 
laid  out  under  the  shade  of  the  lofty 
fruit-bearing  trees  surrounding  it.  In 
all  this  Clifford  fancied  he  could  detect 

a  remnant 
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a  remnant  of  that  taste  which  the  owner 
had  brought  with  him  from  the  shores 
of  Britain;  but  Tarleton  pretended  to 
discover  in  it  traces  of  feminine  imagi- 
nation, and  gave  the  unknown  donna 
Inez  credit  for  having  planned  out  a 
paradise.  Each  was  mutely  employed 
in  making  these  observations,  when  a 
slight  figure,  in  a  dark  flowing  robe, 
flitted  swiftly  along  under  the  piazza, 
and,  after  lingering  for  a  few  seconds  at 
its  extremity,  sped  forward  to  meet 
them,  with  the  light  graceful  step  of  an 
antelope*  The  Englishmen  had  scarcely 
divined  the  sex  by  the  drapery,  ere  a 
young  female,  her  face  partially  shroud- 
ed by  her  mantilla,  reached  the  side  of 
don  Rinaldo,  and,  in  a  mellifluous  but 
energetic  tone,  exclaimed—"  JNIy  brother 
— our  Ivo !  what — what  of  him  ?" 

"  These  are  strangers — Englishmen, 
Inez,"   said  don  Rinaldo,   bending  to- 
wards her,  and  struggling  to  hide  his 
agitation ;  "  retire  to  your  own  apart- 
1 5  ment, 
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ment,  until  I  find  it  convenient  to  pre-^ 
sent  you.   I  will  follow  you  liither  with- 
out delay,  and  answer  all  your  inquiries." 

Inez  required  not  a  second  injunction, 
for,  without  uttering  another  word,  she 
fled  back  to  the  shelter  of  the  piazza, 
and  vanished  in  the  obscurity  of  its  co- 
lumns. The  father  sighed  deeply,  but 
gave  no  vent  to  the  agony  of  his  heart. 

With  sensations  of  comfort  to  which 
they  had  long  been  strangers,  the  Eng- 
lishmen soon  found  themselves  domesti- 
cated at  El  Asilo;  substantial  viands  su- 
perseded the  fruits  of  the  wilderness, 
soft  couches  courted  them  to  repose,  and 
don  Rinaldo's  wardrobe  supplied  those 
necessary  articles  of  which  the  loss  of 
their  luggage  at  Hixatimala  had  latterly 
deprived  them.  Nor  was  the  faithful 
Guayqueria  neglected  ;  the  feelings  of  a 
parent  strongly  prompted  him  to  endea- 
vour to  enter  Cumana,  but  don  Rinaldo 
proved  so  incontestibly  that,  in  so  doing, 
he  would  rush  on  certain  destruction, 

that 
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that  in  the  end  he  agreed  to  remain  un- 
der his  old  commander's  protection,  un- 
til the  enterprise  should  assume  a  less 
hazardous  aspect.  The  guests  were  left 
to  themselves  during  the  evening  of 
their  arrival,  their  host  making  the  af- 
fliction of  his  daughter  his  excuse  for 
not  devoting  himself  entirely  to  their 
society — an  apology  of  which  they  rea- 
dily admitted  the  sad  sufficiency. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  For  there/'  said  he,  <•'  are  spun 
Around  the  heart  such  tender  ties> 
That  oar  own  children/ to  our  eyes, 

Are  dearer  than  the  sun."       WoRDSWORTir. 

On  the  day  succeeding  their  arrival  at 
El  Asilo,  the  Englishmen  ate  their  morn- 
ing meal  alone;  but,  soon  after  they  had 
finished  it,  their  host  made  his  appearance. 
— "  I  am  treating  you  with  much  free- 
dom, gentlemen,"  said  he,  in  their  native 
language;  "  but  the  sorrow  that  now 
clouds  my  dwelling  must  plead  for  rne. 
Last  night  it  was  utterly  impossible  for 
me  to  quit  my  daughter,  for,  though  cau- 
tiously communicated,  the  intelligence  of 
her  brother's  death  unhinged  both  mind 
and  body  in  a  very  serious  degree.  But, 
thank  God !  the  violence  of  the  shock  is 
over,  and  time  will  send  resignation." 

Now 
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Now  that  he  beheld  don  Rinaldo  in 
the  full  light  of  day,  Clifford  found  that, 
in  scrutinizing  his  countenance,  it  gave 
birth  to  a  train  of  thoughts  which  seem- 
ed incongruous  and  mistimed ;  that  it 
should  recall  the  lineaments  of  colonel 
jNIarina  to  his  recollection  was  perfectly 
natural,  and  as  he  expected ;  but  whence 
was  it  that  that  full  blue  eye,  those  wav- 
ing locks,  which  neither  age  nor  toil  had 
been  able  to  silver,  and  that  majestic  un- 
bent form,  carried  his  thoughts  beyond 
the  ocean  ?  it  was  a  question  for  which 
he  could  find  no  satisfactory  answer,  yet 
he  could  not  prevent  its  frequent  repe- 
tition, during  this  and  many  succeeding 
interviews.  Don  Rinaldo  was  not  slow 
in  discovering  that  his  physiognomy  was 
examined  with  more  than  common  at- 
tention, and  though  nowise  displeased, 
it  induced  him  to  scan  the  features  of 
his  guest  more  closely  in  return ;  in  this 
mutual  survey  they  accidentally  encoun- 
tered each  other's  glance,  and  in  the  same 

moment 
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moment  desisted  from  further  scrutiny, 
as  if  conscious  that  the  same  cabalistic 
ideas  had  struck  the  mind  of  both,  yet 
were  of  a  nature  too  crude  and  ridicu- 
lous for  either  to  summon  courage  to 
avow. 

"  And  now,"  resumed  don  Rinaldo, 
after  some  unimportant  conversation 
had  passed,  "  I  will  answer  the  question 
which  I  so  abruptly  and,  I  fear,  rude- 
ly declined  attending  to  overnight — I 
mean  that  which  related  to  my  quitting 
America  in  your  company,  and  ending 
the  remainder  of  my  days  under  the 
protection  of  the  British  government,  of 
which,  though  long  naturalized  in  a  fo- 
reign land,  I  still  consider  myself  a  sub- 
ject. Captain  Clifford  avers  that  the  last 
injunction  of  my  martyred  son  went  to 
recommend  this  step,  and  that  of  itself 
is  to  me  a  holy  and  persuasive  advocate, 
setting  aside  the  pleadings  of  his  sister, 
and  the  selfish  longings  man  always  feels 
to  resign  his  bones  to  dust  on  the  shore 

on 
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on  which  he  first  drew  breath.  Could  I 
with  honour  have  withdrawn  Ivo  from 
the  cause  I  had  pledged  myself  to  sup- 
port, we  had  long  ago  been  in  security ; 
but,  by  intermeddling  in  the  political 
quarrels  of  a  country  in  which  I  am  but 
an  alien,  I  have  been  tied  to  its  fortunes, 
and  am  now  only  liberated  from  my 
thraldom  by  the  sacrifice  of  the  life  dear- 
est to  me  on  earth.  In  short,  Ivo  is 
gone — all  the  friends  I  valued  are  also 
gone — some  by  the  sword,  some  by 
those  tremendous  convulsions  to  which 
in  these  countries  the  earth  is  subject, 
but  few  by  natural  death.  A  solitary 
helpless  girl  is  all  that  is  left  to  console 
me  in  the  decline  of  my  days,  and  she 
also  may  be  torn  from  me  if  I  hesitate ; 
the  first  favourable  opportunity  that  of- 
fers, therefore,  I  will  depart  for  Eng- 
land." 

His  auditors  expressed  the  unfeigned 
pleasure  this  intelligence  gave  them,  in 
terms  commensurate  to  their  regard  for 

the 
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the  memory  of  the  son  and  their  grow- 
ing partiaHty  for  the  father ;  it  rejoiced 
them  to  think  that  they  had  thus  so  suc- 
cessfully discharged  their  duty  to  their 
deceased  friend,  and  they  intimated  their 
hopes  that  matters  might  be  so  arranged 
as  to  admit  of  all  crossing  the  Atlantic 
in  the  same  vessel. 

Don  Rinaldo  shook  his  head  doubt- 
fully  in  answer. — "  Nothing  could  be 
more  consonant  with  my  own  wishes," 
observed  he ;  "  but  I  fear  we  are  schem- 
ing movements  much  more  expeditious- 
ly than  we  shall  find  it  possible  to  ex- 
ecute them.  Neither  you  nor  I  can 
openly  quit  the  Main  without  a  pass- 
port from  the  director -general ;  and 
though,  as  subjects  of  a  powerful  mo- 
narch, these  will  unquestionably  be 
gi'anted  you  in  time,  I,  who  am  a  na- 
turalized citizen  of  the  republic,  have 
much  less  reason  to  calculate  on  success 
attending  my  application.  General  Ber- 
mudez,   however,  who  commands   the 

besieging 
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besieging  army,  and  to  whose  friendship 
I  am  indebted  for  the  inviolate  security 
in  which  I  dwell  in  the  midst  of  ma- 
rauding bands,  shall  be  consulted ;  and 
it  may  be  that  his  interest,  and  that  of 
others  high  in  rank,  added  to  my  own 
claims  on  his  gratitude,  may  overcome 
the  captain-general's  scruples  relative  to 
men  of  any  weight  quitting  the  coun- 
try, and  procure  me  leave  to  carry  this 
mutilated  frame,  and  my  sole  surviving 
child,  to  a  more  peaceful  shore.  The 
property  I  desert  shall  go  to  the  republic, 
for  there  is  already  a  sufficiency,  remit- 
ted in  more  prosperous  times,  awaiting 
us  in  England ;  and  if  every  citizen  acts 
as  disinterestedly  and  honestly  by  Co- 
lumbia as  I  have  done,  I  may  safely 
prognosticate  that  glory  and  freedom 
will  yet  be  her  portion." 

The  Englishmen  saw  great  reason  for 
uneasiness  in  this  exposition,  as  far  as 
it  regarded  themselves,  more  especially 
Tarleton,  who,  aware  that  he  had  of- 
fended 
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fended  the  supreme  chief,  had  more 
cause  to  expect  detainder  and  punish- 
ment, than  permission  to  depart.  Ra- 
ther than  hazard  a  refusal  of  passports, 
they  were  inclined  to  hold  it  more  ad- 
visable to  attempt  escaping  without 
them ;  but  against  this  don  Rinaldo  ad- 
vanced insuperable  objections. — "  I  know 
Bolivar  well,"  said  he,  "  and,  even  allow- 
ing that  he  is  irritated,  will  guarantee 
his  not  acting  so  impoliticly  as  forcibly 
to  detain  a  British  officer;  he  may 
bluster,  dally,  and  otherwise  annoy  you 
for  a  time,  but  you  may  rest  assured  of 
his  ultimate  compliance;  whereas,  were 
you  to  attempt  departing  clandestinely, 
where  should  we  find  the  vessel  that 
would  dare  carry  you  away  ?  True  it  is, 
that  the  apprehension  of  the  director's 
wrath  might  be  of  no  moment  to  the 
captain  of  an  English  ship;  but  how 
are  we  to  negociate  such  a  matter,  when 
the  port  of  Cumana  is  in  possession  of 
the  royalists,  and  the  gulf  commanded 

by 
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by  their  cannon  ?  Believe  me,  there  is 
no  other  way  left  but  to  make  the  appli- 
cation I  mention ;  a  passport  once  ob- 
tained, all  further  difficulties  will  be 
easily  surmounted." 

Biassed  by  these  arguments,  his  guests 
acquiesced  in  his  opinion ;  and  it  was 
unanimously  agreed  that  they  should, 
without  delay,  report  themselves  to  ge- 
neral Bermudez,  and  solicit  permission 
to  quit  the  country.  Don  Rinaldo  or- 
dered his  horse  to  be  got  ready,  that  he 
might  accompany  them. — "  I  will  pre- 
sent my  memorial  at  the  same  time," 
said  he ;  "  and  though  it  proves  of  no 
further  service  than  cheering  my  timid 
girl  with  the  hope  of  soon  being  in  se- 
curity, it  will  more  than  repay  the 
trouble." 

They  accordingly  set  off  for  the  head- 
quarters, the  Englishmen  walking,  for 
their  host's  limited  stud  did  not  afford 
the  means  of  mounting  them,  neither 
did  his  infirmities  permit  him  to  become 

a  pedestrian. 
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a  pedestrian.  War  holds  nothing  sacred, 
in  proof  of  which  they  found  the  general 
and  his  staff  inhabiting  a  building  which 
had  been  erected  by  the  Arragonese 
monks  of  Cumana,  as  a  place  of  retire- 
ment for  such  superannuated  brothers 
as  had  wasted  their  youth  and  strength 
in  remote  and  unhealthy  missions;  the 
sword  had  displaced  the  crozier,  and  the 
helmet  the  cowl ;  and  instead  of  the  ma- 
tin and  vesper  hymn,  the  hoarse  roll  of 
the  drum  welcomed  the  morning,  and 
the  bray  of  warlike  trumpets  the  ap- 
proach of  night.  The  holy  fathers  had 
been  rudely  ejected  from  their  quiet  and 
beautiful  retreat,  for  they  were  no  friends 
to  revolution  ;  and  whether  they  had 
found  another  asylum,  or  perished  in  the 
woods,  was  a  matter  of  no  importance 
to  the  intruders. 

As  the  friends  of  don  Rinaldo  Marina, 
they  met  with  no  delay  in  procuring  an 
audience  of  the  general,  who  instantly 
recognised  in  them  the  two  Englishmen 

who 
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who  had  been  presented  to  him  in  An- 
gostura. He  displayed  some  curiosity 
to  know  what  had  brought  them  to  Cu- 
mana,  after  having  declined  the  proffer 
he  had  formerly  made  them  of  appoint- 
ments in  his  army;  and  in  order  to  sa- 
tisfy it,  Clifford  entered  into  such  de- 
tails as  were  absolutely  requisite,  con- 
cluding with  a  demand  to  have  pass- 
ports granted  them  for  the  purpose  of 
facilitating  their  return  to  England.  He 
was  listened  to  with  patience,  and  only 
interrupted  when  the  general  vouch- 
safed a  few  words  of  condolence  to  don 
Rinaldo.  At  the  close  of  the  narration, 
Bermudez  hesitated  for  a  short  time, 
and  then  said — "  I  can  give  no  decided 
answer  in  this  matter  until  I  know  the 
pleasure  of  the  supreme  chief.  Your  ap- 
plication shall  be  immediately  forwarded, 
and  during  the  interval  that  must  elapse 
before  an  answer  can  be  received,  I  can 
do  nothing  more  than  countenance  your 
parole." 

Against 
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Against  this  fiat  it  was  useless  to  ap». 
peal,  and  the  petitioners  submitted  with 
as  good  a  grace  as  they  found  it  possible 
to  assume.  To  find  themselves  in  a  man- 
ner deprived  of  their  freedom  was  annoy- 
ing, but  the  dissatisfaction  arising  there- 
from was  counterbalanced  by  the  cer- 
tainty that  the  period  of  probation  would 
pass  pleasantly  at  El  Asilo,  which  don 
Rinaldo  had  given  them  to  understand 
they  were  to  consider  as  their  home 
while  in  the  country. 

This  part  of  their  business  with  the 
general  dispatched,  don  Rinaldo  stood 
forward,  and  desired  to  be  heard — "  And 
I  also  have  to  prefer  a  similar  request  to 
your  excellency,"  said  he.  "  By  birth,  I 
am  of  the  same  nation  as  these  friends, 
and  long  to  revisit  my  native  land  before 
I  die.  I  liave  stood  stoutly  by  the  re- 
public in  her  most  perilous  days;  while 
my  hand  was  left  to  grasp  it,  I  wielded 
the  sword,  in  order  to  assist  in  freeing 
her  from  the  yoke  of  despotism ;  and 

when 
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when  I  could  no  more,  I  sent  my  son  in 
my  stead,  to  offer  his  young  life  as  a  sa- 
crifice on  the  shrine  of  her  independence. 
That  sacrifice  has  been  accepted,  and  my 
boy  is  no  more.  In  losing  him,  let  Si- 
mon Bolivar  know  that  his  old  col- 
league, Rinaldo  Marina,  conceives  his 
task  as  completed  —  his  last  offering 
made,  and  desires,  as  his  only  remuner- 
ation for  past  services,  permission  to  lay 
his  bones  in  the  same  soil  with  those  of 
his  fathers.  Say  that  he  desires  to  carry 
with  him  neither  honours  nor  property, 
but  bequeaths  all,  without  reservation, 
to  the  republic;  and  that  his  daughter 
is  the  only  individual  whose  name  he 
requests  may  be  included  in  his  pass- 
port." 

The  general  professed  himself  greatly 
suq:)rised  at  this  application,  and  for  a 
time  endeavoured  to  dissuade  don  Ri- 
naldo from  persisting  in  it. — "  Why 
should  you  desert  us  at  such  a  juncture, 
my  friend,"  said  he,  "  when  it  is  evident 

that 
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that  we  shall  speedily  exterminate  our 
enemies,  root  and  branch  ?  The  country 
will  soon  enjoy  the  blessings  of  peace, 
prosperity  flow  in  upon  her  in  a  rapid 
stream,  and  those  who  were  the  instru- 
ments of  her  regeneration  be  gratefully 
and  gloriously  rewarded ;  when  that  day 
arrives,  who  may  more  proudly  put  in 
his  claims  than  don  Rinaldo  Marina? 
who  will  find  past  services  more  will- 
ingly or  more  generously  repaid?  or 
who  is  better  fitted  to  assist  with  coun- 
sel that  government  he  has  so  greatly 
contributed  to  establish  ?" 

"  I  am  too  far  advanced  in  life,  too 
sick  of  ambition,  to  be  tempted  by  ho- 
nours that  will  sit  more  gracefully  on  a 
younger  brow,"  replied  don  Rinaldo. 
"  If  Columbia  weathers  the  tempests 
that  toss  her,  she  will  not  go  down  in 
calmer  times  because  my  feeble  counsel 
assists  not  to  steer  her.  Your  excellency 
will  merit  my  gratitude,  by  forwarding 
my  petition  to  the  director-general  by 

the 
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the  same  messenger  that  carries  that  of 
my  friends." 

The  general  deigned  not  to  altercate 
the  subject  more,  but  promised  to  com- 
ply with  his  solicitations,  and  the  audi- 
ence concluded. 

The  Englishmen  had  been  upwards 
of  a  week  the  guests  of  don  Rinaldo  ere 
they  thoroughly  shook  off  the  lassitude 
and  weakness  brought  on  by  the  fatigue 
they  had  suffered  in  the  passage  of  the 
Cordillera  of  the  Brigantin :  time  passed 
but  heavily  during  this  interval,  for  their 
host  was  too  much  absorbed  in  mournful 
retrospection  to  give  them  his  society  so 
frequently  as  they  could  have  desired ; 
his  daughter  was  invisible  from  the  same 
cause,  and  prudence  forbade  them  to 
quit  the  precincts  of  the  villa,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  disorderly  troops  swarm- 
ing in  the  neighbourhood,  and  the  pro- 
bability of  general  Bermudez  not  ap- 
proving of  their  evincing  a  roaming  dis- 
position.   Had  it  not  been  for  these  rea- 

VOL.  III.  K  sons. 
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sons,  partial  excursions  might  have  been 
resorted  to,  to  vary  the  monotony  of 
their  lives;  but,  as  it  was,  they  could 
only  gaze  from  the  roof  of  the  villa  on 
the  dark  curtain  of  mountains  they  durst 
not  attempt  to  visit,  and  on  the  distant 
peninsula  of  Araya,  whose  coasts,  im- 
mortalized by  the  visits  of  the  earliest 
and  most  renowned  navigators,  they 
dared  not  explore.  Books  were  almost 
unknown  in  El  Asilo,  for  Spanish  Ame- 
rica is  not  a  soil  congenial  to  literature ; 
their  only  resource,  therefore,  was  task- 
ing their  memories  on  such  points  rela- 
tive to  the  history  of  the  country  as  their 
reading  had  put  them  in  possession  of, 
and  comparing  these  recollections  with 
the  local  information  communicated  by 
don  Rinaldo,  and  the  still  more  interest- 
ing traditions  of  the  Guayqueria.  Bota- 
nical research  was  likewise  applied  to, 
but  neither  were  sufficiently  masters  of 
the  science  to  give  it  the  necessary  in- 
terest. 

But 
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But  when  the  first  burst  of  her  grief 
was  past,  and  donna  Inez  found  her  for- 
titude equal  to  an  introduction  to  the 
friends  of  her  departed  brother,  a  mem- 
ber was  added  to  their  society,  who 
greatly  accelerated  the  flight  of  time, 
and  totally  banished  ennui  from  their 
breasts.  Clifford's  eyes  became  suffused 
with  tears  when  he  beheld  her  striking 
resemblance  to  that  calm  and  saint-like 
face  he  had  seen  amongst  the  mutilated 
dead  at  the  barrier  of  Hixatimala ;  the 
next  moment,  from  some  unaccountable 
association,  retrospection  carried  him 
back  to  those  distant  times  when  he 
first  beheld  Dun  Rimmon  and  Lillias 
Macara — he  recalled  to  mind  the  youth- 
ful form,  the  bounding  step,  the  sunny 
brow,  and  the  light  waving  tresses  of 
her  whose  image  had  ever  since  stood 
between  him  and  all  other  love;  for  a 
space  he  almost  fancied  that  some  ma- 
gical power  had  conjured  up  the  bright 
being  on  whom  his  youth  had  doted, 
K  2  but 
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but  the  darker  tinge  of  the  cheek  and 
the  more  brilliant  eye  undeceived  him ; 
imagination  had  assisted  to  picture  the 
Highland  girl  as  of  something  more 
than  mortal  excellence  and  beauty,  but, 
with  that  solitary  exception,  he  readily 
admitted  the  fair  American  was  without 
a  rival. 

From  the  day  in  which  he  first  heard 
the  soft  accents  of  donna  Inez  thrilling 
on  his  ear,  Tarleton  recked  not  if  the 
supreme  chief  ordered  his  detainder  for 
life,  so  he  deprived  him  not  of  that  lady's 
society.  Prior  to  that  event,  he  had  been 
even  more  restless  and  impatient  than 
his  friend,  but  afterwards  he  ceased  to 
notice  the  lapse  of  time,  or  to  curse  the 
extent  of  country  the  courier  had  to  tra- 
verse; he  gradually  came  to  discover 
that  there  were  much  worse  countries 
on  the  face  of  the  globe,  and  that  he 
would  not  be  greatly  to  be  pitied  though 
he  were  fated  never  to  leave  it ;  the 
brightness  of  its  skies — the  placidity  of 

its 
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its  climate — the  majestic  manner  in 
which  nature  was  displayed — nay,  the 
very  government  he  had  formerly  re- 
viled— each,  in  their  turn,  were  made 
the  subject  of  panegyric. 

Clifford  smiled  when  he  remarked  this 
inconsistency,  but  it  was  a  generous,  not 
a  sarcastic  smile,  for  he  remembered  the 
similar  influence  that  feminine  charms 
had,  seven  years  before,  on  his  own 
ideas. — "  I  admit  it  all,"  said  he,  in  re- 
ply; "  Cumana  lies  under  a  glorious 
sky — the  sea  that  spreads  before  us  is 
perpetually  calm — nature  is  grand,  whe- 
ther we  look  on  those  dark  mountains, 
on  vegetation,  or  on  animal  life — nay, 
those  very  tremblings  of  the  earth,  which 
declare  that  destruction  lurks  beneath, 
possess  a  striking  sublimity.  Yet  shall 
we  compare  these  accidental  advantages 
with  the  social  bonds,  the  virtues,  the 
civilization  of  our  own  dear  country  ? 
Believe  me,  Tarleton,  that,  some  months 
hence,  when  we  welcome  don  Rinaldo 
K  3  and 
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and  his  daughter  to  the  shores  of  Britain, 
you  will  confess  yourself  a  convert  to 
my  opinion." 

Tarleton's  cheeks  crimsoned — he  rack- 
ed his  brain  for  some  appropriate  rejoin- 
der, and  then,  like  a  puzzled  child,  fled 
the  argument.  Clifford  half-suspected 
that  he  had  taken  his  words  unkindly ; 
but  when  he  soon  after  saw  him,  with 
animated  and  happy  face,  attending  on 
donna  Inez,  as  she  irrigated  her  favour- 
ite flow^ers,  and  fed  the  brilliantly-plu- 
ma^ed  birds  that  descended  from  the 
trees  at  her  call,  he  felt  the  suspicion 
was  unjust. 

Several  weeks  elapsed  without  any 
intelligence  arriving  from  the  supreme 
chief,  and  during  that  period  no  change 
took  place  in  the  state  of  Cumana,  which 
still  continued  to  be  blockaded  by  the 
independent  army  under  general  Ber- 
mudez.  In  consequence  of  this,  the  In- 
dian Anselmo  found  it  impracticable  to 
penetrate  to  the  hut  in  which  he  had  left 
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his  family;  for  though  the  suburb  was 
open,  the  insurgents  dared  not  approach 
it,  from  a  well-grounded  apprehension 
of  the  cannon  of  the  castle.  The  Guay- 
queria  had  therefore  the  misery  of  daily 
beholding  from  afar  the  hut  he  had  built, 
and  the  shara  or  garden  he  had  culti- 
vated, without  being  able  to  ascertain 
the  fate  of  those  whom  the  ties  of  nature 
so  strongly  endeared  to  his  unsophisti- 
cated heart.  He  vvould  have  essayed  to 
enter  it  in  the  niglit,  but  piquets  of  the 
enemy  were  perpetually  on  the  alert, 
and,  once  taken,  he  knew  that  not  only 
his  own  life,  but  the  lives  of  all  his  race, 
might  be  the  forfeit  of  his  temerity  :  he 
had  thus  no  alternative  but  to  remain  at 
El  Asilo,  supported  by  the  hope  that 
better  times  would  soon  arrive. 

The  detenus  were  still  in  doubt  as  to 
the  decision  of  the  director-general  re- 
garding their  petition,  when,  one  even- 
ing, as  they  sat  enjoying  the  cool  breeze 
under  the  colonnade  in  front  of  the  villa, 
K  4  Tarleton 
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Tarleton  feasting  on  the  silver  tones  of 
donna  Inez,  and  don  Rinaldo  and  Clif- 
ford conversing  of  Europe,  the  latter 
chanced  to  turn  his  eyes  towards  the 
distant  gulf,  and  beheld,  with  something 
of  surprise,  that  a  ship  of  war,  carrying 
the  independent  flag,  rode  at  anchor, 
barely  without  range  of  the  hostile  bat- 
teries, and  that  a  small  vessel  was  moor- 
ed near  her,  at  whose  topmast-head  he 
fancied  he  could  discern  the  symbol  of 
old  England.  Scarcely  had  he  pointed 
this  out  to  his  companions,  and  inter- 
changed a  few  comments,  when  a  stran- 
ger emerged  from  the  encircling  woods, 
and  advanced  up  the  open  plateau  be- 
fore them.  The  Englishmen  uttered  an 
exclamation  of  delight  when  they  be- 
held that  he  was  habited  like  an  officer 
of  the  British  navy,  and  bore  in  his  coun- 
tenance the  manly,  intelligent  lineaments 
of  the  generous-hearted  captain  Hillyard. 
His  astonishment  at  finding  them  snugly 
seated  by  the  side  of  his  friend  don  Ri- 
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naldo  more  than  exceeded  their  own  at 
his  appearance,  but  did  not  detract  from 
the  pleasure  of  the  rencounter.  INIutual 
explanations  were  given,  by  which  means 
they  learned  that  the  vessel  he  command- 
ed had  only  a  few  hours  before  anchored 
in  the  gulf,  and  was  in  reality  that  which 
had  been  the  subject  of  their  conversa- 
tion immediately  preceding  his  arrival; 
the  moment  he  had  seen  her  properly 
stationed,  he  had  hurried  ashore  in  or- 
der to  pay  his  respects  to  general  Ber- 
mudez,  and  when  that  was  done,  to  dis- 
charge a  far  more  pleasing  duty  in  visit- 
ing El  Asilo ;  farther  than  this,  he  had 
little  or  nothing  to  communicate.  He 
had,  as  he  stated,  been  beating  about  to 
no  purpose  ever  since  he  bade  them 
good-bye  at  Angostura — had  been  en- 
tirely ignorant  of  aught  relative  to  the 
independent  army  since  that  date  until 
he  arrived  in  the  gulf,  and,  on  the  whole, 
was  heartily  tired  of  the  service.  From 
Bermudez  he  had  learned  the  untimely 
K  5  death 
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death  of  colonel  Marina,  but  respect  for 
the  feelings  of  a  parent  forbade  him  to 
do  more  than  hint  his  knowledge  of  that 
mournful  event — a  procedure  much  more 
considerate  than  if  he  had  tendered  a 
thousand  expressions  of  condolence.  His 
countrymen  had  scarcely  time  to  give 
him  a  brief  description  of  how  they  were 
situated  and  of  don  Rinaldo's  plans, 
when,  Avarned  by  the  decline  of  day,  he 
took  his  leave,  it  being  absolutely  requi- 
site he  should  sleep  on  board  his  vessel ; 
but  he  promised  them  a  more  protracted 
visit  on  the  following  day,  and  under 
this  engagement  was  permitted  to  de- 
part. 

Before  the  arrival  of  the  hour  he  had 
appointed,  however,  a  change  had  taken 
place  in  the  aspect  of  affairs,  which 
threatened  materially  to  affect  the  ar- 
rangements at  El  Asilo.  Early  in  the 
morning  a  messenger,  dispatched  by  ge- 
neral Bermudez,  made  his  appearance, 
requesting  that   don   Binaldo  and   his 
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guests  would  attend  at  the  head-quar- 
ters without  delay ;  and  suspecting  that 
the  answer  of  the  supreme  chief  had 
come  to  hand,  they  instantly  complied 
with  the  summons.  Various  conjectures 
occupied  them  while  traversing  the  fo- 
rest-paths leading  to  the  liospic^  in  which 
the  general  had  fixed  himself,  and  alarm 
took  possession  of  all,  when,  on  being 
ushered  into  his  presence,  they  beheld 
by  his  side  commodore  Valveyde.  The 
hideous  grin  that  sat  on  the  disfigured 
countenance  of  the  latter  declared  that 
he  saw  and  enjoyed  the  trepidation  his 
appearance  created,  but  he  offered  no 
tokens  of  recognition,  nor  was  either  of 
the  trio  more  condescending  in  respect 
to  him. 

"  Senors,"  said  the  general,  addressing 
the  EngUshmen  as  he  unfolded  a  pac- 
ket, "  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  announce 
that  the  supreme  director  has  been  gra- 
ciously pleased  to  lend  a  favourable  ear 
K  6  to 


204  MACRIMMON. 

to  your  solicitations,  and  desire  that 
your  passports  may  be  made  out.  These 
you  shall  instantly  receive,  and  need 
delay  your  departure  no  longer  than 
you  find  it  convenient." 

The  obliged  party  returned  thanks; 
and  after  a  few  trivial  observations,  the 
general,  turning  to  don  Rinaldo,  re- 
sumed— "  For  you,  don  Rinaldo,  I  re- 
gret to  say,  the  reply  is  less  agreeable. 
The  director  declines  attending  to  any 
such  petition  at  the  present  moment — ^a 
declaration  tantamount  to  a  flat  denial. 
I  doubt  not,  however,  but  proper  repre- 
sentation may  induce  him  to  take  off 
the  restriction  as  far  as  regards  yourself. 
As  to  your  daughter,  she  is  totally  out 
of  the  question.  From  the  first,  I  was 
aware  that  insuperable  objections  existed 
against  her  emigration." 

"  In  that  case,  the  interdiction  extends 
to  both,"  said  don  Rinaldo ;  "  for  I  quit 
not  Cumana  unaccompanied  by  my  child. 

Was 
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Was  it  not  enough  that  I  sacrificed  her 
brother,  that  schemes, are  laid  to  tear  her 
also  from  me?" 

"  Highborn  ladies  have  turned  scanty 
in  the  republic  of  late,"  interjoined  Val- 
veyde ;  "  and,  conscious  that  reward  ne- 
ver comes  so  welcomely  as  from  the 
hands  of  beauty,  it  is  the  supreme  chiefs 
pleasure  that  donna  Inez  remain,  in  or- 
der to  discharge  the  -country's  debt  of 
gratitude  to  some  one  of  her  many  eman- 
cipators. In  short,  don  Rinaldo,  I  am 
encouraged  by  the  Liberator  to  aspire 
to  your  daughter  as  my  future  bride; 
and,  of  course,  whoever  offers  opposition 
earns  the  name  of  traito?\" 

"  Yet  I  will  oppose  it,"  exclaimed  don 
Rinaldo,  rage  gathering  on  his  brow, 
"  be  the  designation  I  thereby  earn  the 
blackest  that  calumny  can  invent.  From 
the  moment  I  beheld  the  portentous  li- 
neaments of  commodore  Valveyde  in 
this  apartment,  my  heart  misgave  me, 
and  foreboded  ilL     Well  do  I  know  to 
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whom  I  am  indebted  for  the  refusal  my 
petition  has  met  with,  and  well  know 
my  cowardly  enemies  that  the  breast 
that  formerly  stood  between  his  kindred 
and  insult  is  low  in  the  dust,  otherwise 
they  had  not  dared  a  second  time  to  re- 
sort to  such  foul  machinations.  There 
was  a  day  when  similar  threats  from  Ig- 
natio  Valveyde,  the  pirate's  son,  brought 
a  thousand  stout  hearts  round  El  Asilo, 
and  that  chief  who  countenances  the 
braggart  can  best  tell  where  those  hearts 
now  lie." 

"  Don  Rinaldo  Marina  is  not  yet  to- 
tally destitute  of  friends,"  said  Tarleton, 
fire  flashing  from  his  eyes,  and  no  longer 
able  to  restrain  himself  "  Please  God, 
neither  he  nor  his  daughter  shall  meet 
with  insult  or  oppression,  so  long  as  I 
have  an  arm  ready  to  assist  in  keeping 
off  their  enemies." 

"  It  will  be  no  difficult  matter  to 
strike  down  that  arm,"  observed  Val- 
veyde, coolly;  "  this  is  not  a  country 

for 
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for  foreigners  to  indulge  in  fanfaronade, 
of  which  you  shall  have  speedy  proof, 
provided  you  do  not  keep  your  tongue 
in  better  subordination.  By  the  blood 
of  that  father  with  whose  actions  don 
Rinaldo  reproaches  me !  had  not  his 
stripling  of  a  son  rendered  up  his  breath 
as  an  atonement,  one  of  you  should  have 
this  day  expiated  with  his  life  the  base 
blow  dealt  me  in  the  Bocca  Inferno ! 
Even  as  it  is.  Englishmen,  you  had  bet- 
ter take  heed  as  to  your  conduct,  and 
quit  Cumana  with  all  possible  dispatch." 
"  I  give  the  same  advice,"  said  general 
Bermudez ;  "  it  will  assuredly  bring 
down  immediate  punishment  on  the 
head  of  any  foreigner,  if  an  attempt  is 
made  to  oppose  our  orders,  or  call  in 
question  the  measures  of  the  supreme 
chief  Don  Rinaldo  Marina,  of  course, 
understands  that  he  is  accountable  for 
the  behaviour  of  these  strangers  during 
the  time  they  continue  his  guests — so  let 

him 
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him  look  to  it ;  they  have  received  their 
passports — therefore  our  conference  is  at 
an  end." 

The  conclusion  of  this  address  notified 
that  it  was  intended  as  a  dismissal,  and 
they  withdrew  accordingly.  The  Eng- 
lishmen gave  themselves  no  trouble 
about  the  incivility  it  displayed,  but 
don  Rinaldo,  who  had  hitherto  been  ac- 
customed to  be  treated  with  distinction 
by  even  the  most  renowned  of  the  in- 
dependent chiefs,  took  it  deeply  to  heart. 
— "  In  these  corrupt  times,"  said  he,  with 
bitterness,  "  we  are  not  to  expect  that 
men  will  act  disinterestedly,  or  evince 
the  same  stability  of  friendship  in  ad- 
versity as  in  prosperity;  the  frowns  of 
Bolivar  are  as  a  sentence  that  all  shall 
desert  me,  and  his  rejection  of  my  peti- 
tion tantamount  to  ruin.  To  remain 
longer  in  a  country  subject  to  his  sway, 
is  to  sacrifice  my  gentle  girl  to  that  ruf- 
fian-hearted Valveyde ;  and  as  to  flight, 

all 
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all  means  of  accomplishing  it  are  de- 
nied me;  in  short,  my  friends,  no  other 
way  seems  left  but  to  submit  and  suffer." 

"  That  must  not  be,"  exclaimed  Tarle- 
ton,  vehemently,  and  making  a  sudden 
halt  in  the  path  they  were  traversing. 
"  Valveyde  is  a  villain,  as  base  as  he  is 
unmanly,  and  it  is  high  time  he  were 
told  so.  I  will  go  back  and  warn  the 
monster  to  beware,  and,  if  he  is  insolent, 
provoke  him  to  give  me  that  meeting 
which  might  save  donna  Inez  from  all 
further  persecutions." 

"  Be  not  so  rash,"  interrupted  Clifford, 
arresting  him  as  he  was  about  to  huiTy 
off  on  his  inconsiderate  errand ;  "  is  not 
don  Rinaldo  held  responsible  for  our  pa- 
cific behaviour  while  we  sojourn  under 
his  roof?  and  will  not  the  putting  in 
execution  the  violent  acts  you  meditate, 
involve  him  in  tenfold  trouble  and  dan- 
ger ?  Believe  me,  Tarleton,  it  is  not  by 
open  defiance  of  a  general  at  the  head 
of  an  army  that  such  as  you  or  I  can 

serve 
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serve  our  friends,  and  circumvent  the 
machinations  of  such  a  man  as  Valveyde. 
Let  us  devote  a  few  hours  to  reflection 
before  we  adopt  any  decisive  plan,  and 
all  may  yet  end  agreeable  to  our  wishes." 

Tarleton's  rage  was  considerably  abated 
by  these  words,  and  a  long  discussion 
ensued  relative  to  what  course  it  now 
became  don  Ilinaldo  to  pursue.  Thus 
occupied,  and  without  having  come  to 
any  determination,  they  arrived  in  sight 
of  the  villa ;  and  donna  Inez  descrying 
them  from  the  lattice  of  her  apartment, 
hastened  out  to  learn  the  result  of  their 
interview  with  the  general.  The  mo- 
ment she  reached  her  father's  side  she 
exclaimed — "  Has  the  Liberator  granted 
our  petition  ?  and  are  we  to  go  to  Eng- 
land?" 

"  Some  of  us  are  to  go,"  answered  don 
Rinaldo,  in  a  faltering  voice.  "  Our 
friends  have  their  passports  already  in 
their  possession,  and  may  depart  when 
they  please." 

"I  am 
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"  I  am  glad  of  it — very,  very  glad," 
returned  his  daughter,  joy  sparkhng  in 
her  eyes  as  she  gazed  on  the  Enghsh- 
men.  "And  when  shall  we  receive  ours? 
when  may  we  depart  ?" 

"  Inez,"  said  don  Kinaldo,  affected  at 
the  idea  of  the  pain  he  was  about  to  in- 
flict, "  our  petition  is  rejected  ;  it  is  the 
will  of  Bolivar  that  I  remain  wliere  1 
am,  or,  if  I  go,  go  without  what  is  now 
my  only  solace — my  daughter.  Thus 
end  all  hopes  of  our  finding  an  asylum 
in  that  happy  country  which  these  our 
friends  are  soon  to  return  to." 

"  Without  me !"  ejaculated  Inez,  ter- 
ror and  incredulity  blending  in  the  ex- 
pression of  her  countenance;  "  how — 
whence  can  this  originate  ?  I  am  but  a 
poor  helpless  girl,  unknown  to  the  Li- 
berator, and  of  no  earthly  use  to  the  re- 
public. Have  they  not  got  my  brother's 
blood— my  father^s  strength  ?  what  would 
they  more  ?" 

'*  They  would  have  a  wife  for  Ignatio 

Valveyde," 
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Valveyde,"  answered  don  Rinaldo.  "  We 
found  him  with  general  Bermudez." 

"  A  wife  for  Valveyde !"  echoed  Inez, 
with  a  deep  shudder — "  then  they  find 
her  not  in  El  Asilo ;  for  sooner  would  I 
wed  the  meanest  Indian  in  Curaana. 
Save  me,  my  father,  from  that  fearful 
man,  or  you  will  soon  be  childless !" 

"  I  will  not  tamely  see  you  sacrificed," 
returned  don  Rinaldo ;  "  yet,  at  this  mo- 
ment, I  feel  deeply  conscious  of  my  in- 
ability to  combat,  even  in  such  a  cause; 
though  my  adversaries  are  men  whom, 
but  a  few  short  years  ago,  I  could  awe 
with  a  glance,  and  of  whose  elevation  I 
may  with  justice  be  called  the  founder. 
While  life  is  left  me,  I  shall  protest 
against  the  tyranny  of  which  we  are  the 
victims ;  when  I  am  gone,  you  will  find 
your  stay  in  a  mightier  arm." 

"  Ah !  when  you  are  gone,  I  shall  be 
lost  indeed  1"  exclaimed  Inez,  veiling 
her  tearful  eyes  with  her  mantle.  "  No 
father — no   brother — no   friends  !     Oh  ! 

when 
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when  that  period  of  desolation  arrives, 
may  I  too  find  refuge  in  the  cold  grave !" 

Don  Rinaldo  made  no  rejoinder  to 
these  words,  for  Clifford  motioned  him 
aside  at  the  moment ;  but  Tarleton  was 
unable  longer  to  restrain  his  feelings. — 
"  While  mine  beats,  you  have  at  least 
one  devoted  heart  near  you,  donna  Inez," 
said  he,  with  hurried  warmth.  "  True 
it  is  that  I  have  no  advice  to  offer  suited 
for  such  a  juncture,  but  when  more  ha- 
zardous proofs  of  my  zeal  in  your  cause 
are  required,  believe  me  I  shall  be  much 
better  prepared  for  the  exigence." 

"  Generous  Englishman !"  returned 
Inez,  "  I  give  you  full  credit  for  since- 
rity ;  but  you  will  soon  be  divided  from 
us  by  the  ocean,  and  consequently  un- 
able to  lend  us  your  support,  however 
desperate  our  situation.  Yet  be  assured 
that,  even  in  my  sorrow,  I  rejoice  at 
your  better  fortune,  and  wish  you  every 
blessing  in  that  happy  land  which  we 
must  never  see." 

"  I  have 
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"  I  have  fixed  no  time  for  my  depar- 
ture," observed  Tarleton  ;  "  there  is  no- 
thing to  allure  me  home  that  I  am  ac- 
quainted with,  but  much  to  detain  me 
here.  CHfFord,  if  he  is  obstinate,  shall 
go  alone ;  for  though  the  most  painful 
death  awaited  me,  I  had  rather  remain 
and  meet  it  at  El  Asilo,  than  sculk  in 
security,  ignorant  of  your  fate.  Donna 
Inez,  this  is  no  time  for  intruding  per* 
sonal  feelings  on  your  notice ;  but  if  hap- 
pier days  arrive,  the  sentiments  that  now 
lie  hidden  within  this  breast  shall  then 
be  disclosed,  and  as  they  merit,  so  may 
they  meet  approval  or  condemnation! 
— ^if  fortune  darkens  more  and  more,  by 
actions  only  shall  they  be  testified,  and 
rendered  worthy  of  her  who  has  created 
them.  Meanwhile  honour  me  with  such 
confidence  as  you  would  bestow  on  a 
friend  who  had  sworn  never  to  turn  his 
back  on  you,  but  to  make  your  happi- 
ness a  consideration  superior  to  life  it- 
self" 

"  Inez," 
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"  Inez,"  said  don  Rinaldo,  who  had 
finished  his  private  conference  with  Clif- 
ford, "  notwithstanding  the  unfavour- 
able prospect  before  us,  you  must  bear 
up  against  despondency,  and  take  care 
that  you  allow  not  the  agitation  of  your 
mind  to  produce  an  enervacy  of  body, 
which  may  render  you  incapable  of  due 
exertion,  should  some  opportunity  pre- 
sent itself  of  facilitating  our  emancipa- 
tion from  the  thraldom  of  which  we  are 
at  present  the  victims.  Captain  Clifford 
has  been  endeavouring  to  rekindle  hope 
in  my  bosom,  and  though  I  can  hardly 
say  he  has  succeeded,  yet  I  feel  I  should 
be  culpable  were  I  to  neglect  his  ad- 
vice ;  to-morrow  w^ill,  in  all  probability, 
either  overturn  or  see  his  scheme  crown- 
ed with  success;  meanwhile,  unknown 
to  the  domestics,  make  such  prepara- 
tions as  would  enable  you  to  quit  El 
Asilo  at  a  moment's  warning." 

Inez  readily  promised  obedience,  for, 
though  not  admitted  into  the  nature  of 

the 
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the  plan  sketched  by  Clifford,  with  that 
sanguine  spirit  incidental  to  her  years, 
she  instantly  inferred  a  prosperous  issue ; 
nor  was  Tarleton,  when  enlightened  on 
the  subject,  a  whit  more  reasonable  in 
hi$  calculations;  and,  with  the  deepest 
anxiety,  all  anticipated  the  events  of  the 
ensuing  day. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Once  more  upon  the  waters !  yet  once  more, 
And  the  waves  bound  beneath  me  as  a  steed 

That  knows  his  rider.     Welcome  to  their  roar  ! 
Swift  be  their  guidance,  wheresoe'er  it  lead  ! 

Byron. 

The  sun  was  still  hidden  by  the  moun- 
tains of  Araya,  when  the  EngUshmen, 
who  had  passed  greater  part  of  the  night 
in  consultation,  deserted  their  hammocks, 
and  ascended  to  the  roof  of  the  villa,  in 
order  to  ascertain  if  the  vessel  under  Bri- 
tish colours  still  continued  at  anchor  in 
the  gulf.  This  point  was  quickly  estab- 
lished to  their  satisfaction,  and  their 
anxiety  was  diverted  to  the  arrival  of 
captain  Hillyard,  on  whose  visit  every 
thing  connected  with  the  success  of  their 
project  might  be  said  to  depend.  True 
VOL,  III.  L  to 
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to  his  appointment,  and  anticipating 
many  hours  of  social  converse,  the  gal- 
lant sailor  made  his  appearance  at  the 
stated  time,  when  the  explanation  that 
awaited  him  put  all  idea  of  amusement 
to  flight,  and  bade  him  hurry  back  to 
his  floating  habitation.  As  all  agreed  in 
reposing  the  most  implicit  confidence  in 
him,  don  Rinaldo  was  unreserved  in  his 
communications  as  far  as  related  to  his 
situation ;  and  that  properly  explained, 
Clifford  became  the  speaker,  and  set 
forth,  as  clearly  as  possible,  the  only 
mode  of  proceeding  which  held  out  a 
hope  of  the  old  man  outwitting  his  op- 
pressors, and  effecting  his  escape:  this 
was,  that  Clifford  should  be  put  on  board 
the  British  vessel  then  in  the  gulf  by 
captain  Hillyard's  boat,  under  pretence 
of  making  arrangements  for  his  own  de- 
parture, and  that  he  should  then  endea- 
vour to  gain  over  the  master  to  receive 
not  only  himself  and  friend,  but  also  don 
Rinaldo  and  his  daughter,  on  board.    In 

order 


MACRIMMON.  219 

order  to  effect  this,  a  handsome  gratuity- 
was  to  be  offered ;  and  the  only  thing  in 
addition  required  of  captain  Hillyard, 
was  to  connive  at  their  midnight  em- 
barkation, should  such  a  matter  be  re- 
quisite. 

The  open  manly  countenance  of  the 
sailor  clouded  with  trouble  as  he  listened 
to  this  proposal,  for  he  began  to  suspect 
that  inclination  and  duty  would  speedily 
be  at  variance;  he  hesitated  for  a  few 
seconds  after  Clifford  concluded,  and  it 
was  evident  to  the  petitioners  that  the 
success  of  their  suit  was  dubious  for  the 
time ;  but  at  length  the  generosity  of  his 
nature  overcame  his  scruples. — "  Since 
no  other  mode  is  left  us,"  said  he,  "  this 
plan  must  be  adopted;  though  I  am  not 
perfectly  satisfied  that  it  becomes  me  to 
act  as  a  party  concerned.  Oppression, 
in  any  shape,  is,  however,  what  I  never 
will  knowingly  support ;  and  in  this  in- 
stance, if,  in  lending  a  hand  to  defeat  it, 
I  run  contrary  to  prudence  and  to  duty, 
L  2  I  trust 
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I  trust  I  shall  find  consolation  in  my 
feelings  as  a  Briton  and  as  a  man.  Your 
project,  nevertheless,  requires  some  al- 
teration. By  going  openly  on  board  the 
trader,  captain  Clifford  exposes  his  in- 
tents to  the  risk  of  discovery,  as  far  as 
regards  himself  and  friend ;  and  Val- 
veyde,  once  put  on  the  alert,  has  too 
much  of  the  devil  in  him  to  relax  his 
vigilance  until  the  bark  has  cleared  the 
mouth  of  the  gulf  This  would  be  en- 
tirely avoided  by  my  returning  on  board 
alone,  summoning  the  master  of  the 
trader  to  my  presence  on  some  frivolous 
pretence,  and  then,  in  my  own  cabin, 
and  with  the  aid  of  a  good  dose  of  grog, 
wearing  him  round  to  strike  a  bargain 
in  accordance  with  our  wishes." 

"  Even  this  proposition,  preferable 
though  it  be,  has  its  objections,"  observ- 
ed Clifford.  "  It  is  absolutely  necessary 
that  we  are  made  acquainted  with  the 
result  of  your  interview  with  the  skip- 
per before  nightfall,  yet  I  cannot  agree 

to 
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to  employ  a  messenger  of  whose  fidelity 
we  have  no  surety,  neither  does  it  seem 
advisable  that  you  should  visit  El  Asilo 
twice  in  one  day ;  your  so  doing  is  much 
more  likely  to  rouse  suspicion  than  my 
openly  accompanying  you  on  board  the 
trader." 

"  I  am  prepared  to  refute  you  at  every 
point,"  said  Hillyard,  smiling.  "  If  I 
succeed,  the  master  of  the  snow,  when 
he  returns  on  board  his  own  vessel,  shall 
hoist  his  most  flashy  pennant  at  his  mast- 
head ;  so,  when  you  see  this  signal  dis- 
played, take  it  for  granted  that  I  have 
not  only  brought  him  to,  but  have  ar- 
ranged that  he  shall  have  his  boat  in 
waiting  at  midnight,  under  shelter  of 
the  Punta  Delgada,  to  which,  I  doubt 
not,  don  Rinaldo  himself  can  easily 
guide  you.  The  reason  I  propose  you 
to  embark  to  the  eastward  of  the  city 
originates  in  the  idea,  that  if  your  inten- 
tions are  suspected,  the  principal  scene 
of  pursuit  will  be  the  beach  to  the  west- 
L  3  ward 
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ward  of  the  mouth  of  the  Manzanares. 
True  it  is  that  you  will  be  exposed  to 
some  danger  while  rowing  under  the 
batteries  of  the  Bocca,  as  your  boat,  if 
discovered,  will  instantly  be  conjectured 
to  belong  to  my  vessel,  and  of  course 
honoured  with  a  salute ;  however,  with- 
out some  risk  there  can  be  no  gain.  If 
this  exposition  meets  approbation,  I  will 
stand  off  for  the  trader,  and  commence 
soundings  without  delay." 

"  It  is  at  once  unobjectionable  and 
ample,"  returned  don  Rinaldo ;  "  and  I 
feel  assured,  that  if  no  hesitation  arises 
on  the  part  of  the  trader,  I  may  soon  set 
tyranny  at  defiance.  The  only  alloy  to 
the  joyful  anticipations  your  generosity 
gives  birth  to,  is  the  dread  that,  by  en- 
gaging you  in  my  behalf,  I  may  involve 
you  in  a  series  of  troubles,  which  may 
hereafter  give  you  cause  to  curse  your 
interference." 

"  Let  that  give  you  no  concern,  my 
good  sir,"  replied  the  sailor ;  "  for,  even 
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allowing  it  turns  out  that  I  am  impli- 
cated in  your  flight,  it  will  merely  make 
me  cut  cable  and  run  a  month  or  two 
sooner  than  would  otherwise  be  the  case. 
But  I  see  little  chance  of  my  being 
suspected  of  having  connived  at  your 
departure ;  and  in  proof  that  I  keep  an 
eye  to  my  own  interest,  notwithstand- 
ing all  my  smooth  words,  shall  here  bid 
you  good-bye,  and  not  give  way  to  the 
inclination  I  feel  of  seeing  you  safely  on 
board  the  snow.  Some  years  hence,  I 
trust,  we  shall  have  a  jovial  meeting  in 
old  England,  and  in  a  deep  bumper 
drink  confusion  to  all  tyrannical  com- 
modores, liberators,  and  what  not !  Keep 
a  sharp  look-out  for  the  pennant  towards 
noon,  and  when  you  see  it  lashing  the 
breeze,  remember  midnight  and  the 
Punta  Delgada."  He  gave  the  hand  of 
each  a  cordial  shake,  and  hurried  off  on 
his  friendly  mission. 

As  the  hour  of  noon  drew  near,  the 

anxiety  of  those  who  had  so  much  staked 
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on  his  success  became  intense,  and  with 
strained  eyes  they  gazed  steadfastly  on 
the  distant  vessel  from  the  roof  of  the 
villa.  Captain  Hillyard  was  seen  to 
board  his  own  ship,  and  soon  after  a 
boat  stood  towards  her  from  the  trader, 
which  was  conjectured  to  carry  the  mas- 
ter. A  considerable  time  elapsed  before 
the  boat  was  again  seen  on  her  return, 
and  during  the  interim  mournful  antici- 
pations occupied  every  bosom ;  but  these 
were  suddenly  dissipated,  when  the  keen 
eyes  of  Tarleton  descried  that  the  snow 
had  at  length  hoisted  the  friendly  stream- 
er; it  was  a  moment  of  ecstacy  to  all, 
and,  with  as  little  stir  as  possible,  prepa- 
rations, calculated  to  facilitate  their  mid- 
night expedition,  w^ere  commenced. 

Though  don  Rinaldo  had  resolved  on 
burthening  himself  with  as  little  luggage 
as  possible,  and  submitting  to  every  con- 
sequent privation  until  they  should  reach 
some  island  under  British  protection, 
there  were  still  many  articles  he  found 

it 
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it  absolutely  necessary  to  carry  off  with 
him.  With  his  consent,  donna  Inez  di- 
vulged to  her  attendant,  a  young  Indian 
girl,  their  projected  flight,  she  having 
voluntarily,  when  there  was  no  cause 
for  concealment,  offered  to  follow  her 
mistress  to  England  ;  nor  had  the  latter 
cause  to  regret  her  reliance  on  her  fide- 
lity, for  Cora  strenuously  solicited  still 
to  be  permitted  to  bear  her  company — a 
proposition  too  agreeable  to  be  rejected. 
Notwithstanding  this  accession,  how- 
ever, it  was  eventually  found  requisite 
to  make  another  confidant,  in  order  to 
assist  in  transporting  a  number  of  indis- 
pensable articles  as  far  as  the  Punta  Del- 
gada,  and  Anselmo  the  Guayqueria  was 
the  individual  fixed  upon  as  most  wor- 
thy of  trust.  When  don  Rinaldo  assured 
himself  that  the  professions  of  attach- 
ment that  succeeded  the  disclosure  were 
sincere,  he  proposed  to  the  Indian  to 
follow  the  example  of  Cora ;  but  this  he 
mildly  but  firmly  declined ;  the  regard 
h  5  he 
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he  nourished  for  his  old  commander  was 
strong,  yet  not  so  strong  as  that  which 
bound  him  to  his  family  and  his  country. 
The  evening  drew  on,  in  as  beautiful 
and  pacific  a  manner  as  the  Englishmen 
ever  recollected  to  have  witnessed,  even 
within  the  tropics;  the  light  breeze, 
which  had  in  a  certain  measure  temper- 
ed the  excessive  heat  of  the  day,  and 
which  generally  blows  without  inter- 
mission, lulled  with  the  sunset  into  a 
death-hke  calm ;  and  while  the  firma- 
ment remained  clear  towards  the  zenith, 
a  delicate  crimson  haze,  such  as  they 
had  never  before  noticed,  spread  itself 
along  the  horizon.  Don  Rinaldo,  with 
symptoms  of  uneasiness  he  could  not 
subdue,  pointed  out  this  phenomenon; 
it  reminded  him,  he  said,  of  one  of  the 
most  tremendous  days  of  his  life,  the 
recollection  of  which  twenty  years  had 
been  insufficient  to  disarm  of  its  horrors 
— the  day  on  which  he  had  seen  Cuma- 
na  laid  in  ruins,  and  the  whole  of  the 
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arid  plain  on  which  it  stands  undulating 
like  an  agitated  sea.  Long  accustomed 
to  the  local  theories  relative  to  the  earth- 
quakes by  which  the  shores  of  the  Spa- 
nish Main  are  so  often  visited,  he  could 
not  divest  himself  of  a  superstitious  feel- 
ing at  beholding  the  last  sun  he  expect- 
ed to  see  go  down  on  Cumana,  disap- 
pearing through  a  haze  of  the  same  por- 
tentous hue  as  that  which  marked  its 
departure  on  that  fatal  day.  Thus  does 
man,  worm  that  he  is !  idly  imagine  that 
not  only  the  mighty  convulsions  of  his 
own  globe,  but  the  luminaries  of  heaven 
itself,  prognosticate  the  destiny  that 
awaits  him ! 

As  the  distance  from  El  Asilo  to  the 
Punta  Delgada  was  considerable,  two 
mules  were  prepared  to  expedite  the 
progress  of  don  Rinaldo  and  his  daugh- 
ter ;  the  others  were  sufficiently  capable 
of  exertion  as  to  require  no  assistance, 
notwithstanding  each  had  a  burthen  al- 
lotted. The  large  sum  in  specie  which 
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don  Rinaldo  had  set  aside  for  defraying 
the  expences  of  his  voyage,  and  suf- 
ficing for  immediate  wants  until  he  could 
avail  himself  of  the  property  he  had  re- 
mitted to  England,  as  also  several  ar- 
ticles of  value  but  of  small  bulk,  were 
divided  between  himself  and  Clifford. 
Tarleton  carried  such  sea-stock  as,  in 
compliance  w^ith  his  advice,  had  been 
prepared;  for  he  rightly  conjectured  the 
merchantman  would  be  poorly  provided 
with  provisions  fit  for  such  a  passenger 
as  donna  Inez.  Anselmo  had  the  largest 
burthen  assigned  him,  for  it  consisted  of 
the  general  wardrobe,  except  what  ap- 
pertained to  Inez,  of  which  her  own  at- 
tendant took  the  charge. 

Two  hours  before  midnight,  when  all 
the  domestics  but  those  acquainted  with 
the  projected  enterprise  w^ere  wrapped 
in  sleep,  the  Englishmen  stole  softly 
from  their  apartment  to  the  vestibule, 
and  from  thence  to  the  open  colonnade, 
in  the  obscurity  of  which  it  had  been 
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agreed  to  assemble.  The  Guayqueria 
and  Cora  had  preceded  them  by  a  few 
minutes,  and  soon  after  don  Rinaldo 
led  forth  his  trembling  daughter.  Look- 
ing on  delay  as  eminently  hazardous, 
they  quitted  the  colonnade,  and  with 
hasty  steps  crossed  the  plateau.  Though 
flying  from  them  in  accordance  with  the 
most  ardent  desire  of  her  heart,  Inez 
could  not  for  ever  turn  her  back  on  the 
rustic  walls  of  El  Asilo,  without  expe- 
riencing sensations  closely  allied  to  pain  ; 
she  remembered  too  that  she  was  leav- 
ing behind  her  the  bones  of  her  brother 
— those  unburied  bones,  which  had  been 
stripped  by  beasts  of  prey,  and  which 
no  friendly  hand  might  gather  to  lay  in 
the  earth.  In  that  moment,  though 
Heaven  seemed  on  the  point  of  grant- 
ing her  reiterated  prayer,  tears  rolled 
down  her  cheeks,  and  sobs  burst  from 
her  bosom.  Tarleton  endeavoured  to 
soothe   her,   but   he  surmised   not  the 
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source  of  her  grief,  and  therefore  labour- 
ed in  vain. 

As  the  Guayqueria  had  given  them 
to  expect,  they  found  the  mules  in  wait- 
ing at  the  extremity  of  the  plateau; 
those  for  whom  they  were  intended  in- 
stantly mounted  them,  and,  this  done, 
the  whole  party  plunged  into  the  forest, 
through  which,  by  many  a  devious  path, 
they  had  to  plod  their  way  ere  they 
could  reach  the  plain,  called  the  Plaga 
la  Chica,  from  the  eastern  boundary  of 
which  jutted  out  the  Punta  Delgada. 
The  death-like  stillness  that  reigned  in 
the  woods — the  unusual  aspect  of  the 
sky — the  suffocating  heat  of  the  atmo- 
sphere, generally  fresh  and  balmy  dur- 
ing the  night,  were  successively  noted, 
and  made  the  subject  of  a  few  whispered 
observations  as  they  hurried  on,  lighted 
by  the  tiny  lamps  of  myriads  of  fii-e-flies, 
who  not  only  spangled  the  foliage  and 
the  earth,  but  also  filled  the  air  with  lu- 
minous 


MACRIMMON.  231 

ruinous  specks.  The  farther  they  ad- 
vanced, the  more  intense  became  the 
general  anxiety,  in  consequence  of  their 
proximity  to  the  bivouac  of  the  be- 
sieging army ;  at  one  time  their  ears 
caught  the  call  of  a  distant  sentinel  as 
he  challenged  some  patrol  or  intruder 
on  his  post,  and  the  watch-fires  by  which 
the  soldiery  passed  the  night  were  often 
so  near,  as  almost  to  allow  them  to  des- 
cry the  lineaments  of  those  encircling 
them.  But  fortune  favoured  the  enter- 
prise, and  protected  them  from  interrup- 
tion ;  the  labyrinths  of  the  woods  were 
explored  in  safety,  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  bivouac  and  of  the  suburbs  of  the 
city  traversed  without  any  serious  ob- 
stacle starting  up  to  impede  their  pro- 
gress, and  finally  the  Plaga  la  Chica  at- 
tained. There  still  existed  a  chance  that 
all  might  be  defeated  by  some  of  the 
independent  troops  having  occupied  a 
small  valley  to  the  eastward  of  the  Pun- 
ta  Delgada,  in  the  mouth  of  which  don 
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Rinaldo  imagined  they  should  find  the 
boat;  and  in  order  to  ascertain  this  be- 
fore the  trampling  of  the  mules  should 
discover  them,  Clifford  and  the  Guay- 
queria  considerably  preceded  the  party. 
On  reaching  the  brink  of  the  valley,  and 
cautiously  reconnoitring  it,  they  found 
that  their  fears  were  without  cause;  and 
with  this  agreeable  intelligence  they  re- 
joined their  friends,  and  in  a  body  pro- 
ceeded towards  the  beach. 

It  was  at  this  period  that  a  hollow 
rolling  sound  smote  on  the  ears  of  all, 
and  occasioned  a  simultaneous  halt,  such 
as  generally  ensues  in  a  moment  of  doubt 
and  trepidation ;  Clifford  and  Tarleton 
imagined  it  the  percussion  produced  by 
the  discharge  of  artillery  at  a  distance, 
but  the  others  were  better  acquainted 
with  the  local  phenomena  of  the  coun- 
try.— "  The  earth  trembles !"  exclaimed 
the  Guayqueria,  and  as  he  spoke  a  slight 
vibration  of  the  ground  w^as  sensibly 
perceived,  while,  for  a  few  minutes,  the 
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southern  horizon  was  illuminated  by 
thousands  of  meteors  falling  like  a  fire- 
shower  on  the  Cordillera  of  the  Brigan- 
tin. 

"  I  was  not  mistaken,"  said  don  Ri- 
naldo,  in  a  low  voice,  when  the  oscilla- 
tion had  ceased ;  "  the  red  vapour  that 
hung  over  the  evening  sun,  and  the  suc- 
cession of  this  death-like  calm  to  the 
burning  drought  that  has  so  long  pre- 
vailed, portended  some  internal  convul- 
sion ;  and  God  send  that  we  have  already 
experienced  its  utmost  violence!  I  be- 
gin to  fear  that  our  boatmen  may  be 
startled  by  the  shock,  and  row  oflf  with- 
out us." 

"  They  are  British  seamen,"  returned 
Clifford,  "  and  not  easily  intimidated. 
But  we  shall  soon  know  the  truth,  for, 
if  my  ears  do  not  deceive  me,  I  hear  the 
murmuring  of  the  waves." 

"  We  are  on  the  shores  of  the  gulf," 
said  the  Guayqueria,  as  they  descended 
a  gentle  declivity,  and  entered  on  a  san- 
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dy  beach ;  "  and  methinks  I  can  descry 
a  boat  close  in  with  the  land.  Be  cau- 
tious, senors,  for  though  it  cowers  so 
quietly  in  the  creek,  the  crew  uiay  turn 
out  to  be  enemies." 

"That  must  instantly  be  ascertained," 
observed  Clifford,  "  however  great  the 
risk."  He  stopped  short,  and  in  a  full 
tone  articulated  the  word — "  England  !" 

"  Ay  !  ay !"  shouted  several  voices  in 
reply,  and  the  dashing  of  oars  was  dis- 
tinguished as  the  boat  was  impelled  to- 
wards the  shore.  In  a  few  seconds  she 
ran  her  prow  into  the  shelving  strand, 
and  two  men  leaped  out. — "  We  are 
punctual,"  said  one,  as  the  party  ap- 
proached; "  but  the  thing  wont  do;  the 
wind,  d'ye  see,  has  gone  down  to  a  dead 
calm,  and  if  it  does  not  immediately 
spring  up  again,  you  are  nabbed,  to  a 
certainty ;  for,  without  a  stiff  breeze,  the 
vessel  cannot  clear  the  gulf  before  the 
morning." 

"  Then  either  way  we  are  ruined," 
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exclaimed  don  Rinaldo ;  "  for  to  return 
is  to  cut  off  all  chance  of  prospering  in  a 
second  attempt.  Advise  me,  my  friends," 
added  he,  turning  to  his  companions, 
"  for  I  am  in  sad  perplexity." 

"  Now  that  we  have  gone  so  far,  re- 
trogression were  madness,"  said  Clifford. 
"  This  calm  is  too  unusual  to  be  of  long 
continuance,  so  the  chances  are  in  our 
favour  that  we  shall  clear  the  gulf  be- 
fore the  morning.  Let  us  embark,  there- 
fore, at  all  hazard,  and  not  falter  in  our 
enterprise  until  further  perseverance  is 
impossible."  '>*> 

"  That  there  advice  may  do  well  for 
you,  master,"  observed  one  of  the  men, 
"  but  it  may  bring  other  folks  into  more 
trouble  than  you  seem  to  care  for.  If 
you  are  captured  on  board  my  vessel, 
I  may  chance  to  get  off  scot  free,  to  be 
sure,  thanks  to  the  flag  I  carry!  but, 
depend  upon  it,  not  without  a  warning 
never  to  shew  my  catheads  hereafter  in 
any  port  on  the  Main.     Now,  hark  ye, 

I  makes 
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I  makes  my  bread  by  trading  between 
this  here  coast  and  Barbadoes,  and  it 
were  as  good  as  beggaring  me  at  once 
to  banish  me  from  it.  To  be  sure  cap- 
tain Hillyard  engaged  for  a  handsome 
sum  being  told  down  on  the  nail — 
twenty  dollars  a-head,  d'ye  see,  for  the 
job.  But  what  then  ?  if  you  are  laid  in 
limbo  again,  the  devil  a  sixpence  I  will 
touch,  I  suppose !" 

"  There  you  are  wrong,"  said  don  Ri- 
naldo ;  "  the  moment  we  reach  the  deck 
of  your  vessel  the  money  shall  be  paid 
down,  and  twenty  dollars  over  and  above, 
on  your  landing  us  in  safety  on  any 
island  subject  to  the  British  govern- 
ment." 

"  Well,  in  that  case,"  returned  the 
skipper,  "  I  don't  much  mind  if  I  give 
you  a  hitch ;  howsomedever,  the  devil 
smoke  me  if  I  have  much  relish  for  the 
business !  I  never  yet  saw  a  man  at- 
tempt to  do  another  a  good  turn  in  this 
blasted  land,  but  he  was  made  a  fool  of, 

and 
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and  left  to  suck  his  paws  for  his  pains ; 
and,  what  is  more  extraordinary,  d'ye 
see,  if  some  butchering  don  does  not 
happen  to  interfere  in  Satan's  service, 
dowse  my  blinkers  but  the  very  earth 
begins  to  groan  and  shake  herself!  But 
come,  if  you  are  determined  to  run  all 
risk,  bear  a  hand  there,  and  stow  your- 
selves into  the  yawl  without  more  pa- 
laver." 

Those  he  addressed  were  too  ready  to 
obey  this  order  to  put  him  to  the  trou- 
ble of  repeating  it;  the  luggage  was  put 
on  board,  the  mules  were  unharnessed 
and  set  at  liberty,  the  whole  party  em- 
barked, and  nothing  remained  to  be 
done  but  to  bid  the  faithful  Anselmo  an 
everlasting  farewell ;  to  receive  this  he 
waded  into  the  water  after  the  boat  had 
pushed  off,  and  in  all  the  warmth  of  his 
untutored  heart,  breathed  forth  a  prayer 
for  the  future  welfare  of  those  it  carried. 
— "  That  God,"  ejaculated  he,  "who  first 
sent  white  men  from  beyond  the  great 

deep 
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deep  to  the  land  of  the  Guayqiierias,  be 
your  guide!  Ansehno  has  no  country 
but  the  country  of  his  fathers,  and  though 
war  should  render  it  as  desolate  in  every 
part  as  the  vast  Llanos  we  have  tra- 
versed, and  neither  wife  nor  child  be 
left  him,  still  he  must  not  desert  their 
tombs.  Our  Lady  guard  you,  senors 
Inglese !  when  you  smoke  the  calumet 
of  peace  on  your  own  hearths,  deign 
sometimes  to  remember  Anselmo  the 
Guayqueria." 

The  parting  with  this  man  was  a  pain- 
ful'event  to  all,  nor  did  the  knowledge 
that  he  was  well  rewarded  in  a  pecuni- 
ary point  of  view  tend  to  lessen  the  ge- 
neral gratitude;  each  separately  pressed 
his  hand,  and  his  retreating  figure  was 
watched  with  deep  interest,  until  it  va- 
nished in  the  obscurity  that  shrouded 
the  beach. 

No  conversation  passed  in  the  boat,  as 
it  glided  swiftly  but  silently  over  the 
placid  waters  of  the  gulf.  The  gently- 
undulated 
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undulated  sea  shone  with  a  feeble  phos- 
phorescent light,  and  some  aquatic  birds, 
bending  their  flight  to  the  dimly-descried 
peninsula  of  Araya,  announced,  by  their 
monotonous  cries,  the  approach  of  morn- 
ing. Every  heart  experienced  more  or 
less  of  apprehension  during  the  period 
in  which  their  course  lay  within  range 
of  the  hostile  batteries  at  the  mouth  of 
the  JNIanzanares,  as,  had  they  been  per- 
ceived, they  ran  a  great  hazard  of  being 
honoured  with  such  a  salute  as  would 
instantly  have  consigned  them  to  the 
"  coral  caves  below ;"  even  this  danger, 
however,  was  at  length  surmounted,  and 
soon  after  they  shot  under  the  stem  of 
the  snow  and  got  on  board. 

As  was  anticipated,  the  accommoda- 
tions of  the  vessel  proved  to  be  of  the 
most  inferior  description,  and,  in  addi- 
tion, all  the  manifold  plagues  incidental 
to  the  climates  she  traded  in  were  con- 
centrated beneath  her  deck  ;  such  stores 

as 
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as  she  was  provided  with  were  likewise 
coarse  and  unpalatable,  and  Tarleton's 
services  as  caterer  were  soon  so  apparent 
as  to  procure  him  high  commendation. 
But  if  comforts  were  scant  in  point  of 
food  and  accommodation,  the  prospect 
of  a  speedy  voyage,  and  an  exliilarating 
sense  of  security,  tuned  every  heart  to 
gladness.  Towards  daybreak  the  gentle 
breeze,  which  had  suddenly  died  away 
on  the  preceding  evening,  again  sprung 
up,  the  anchor  was  weighed  with  as 
little  stir  as  possible,  and  the  bark  stood 
merrily  out  of  the  gulf;  ere  the  morn- 
ing sun  shed  his  first  beams  on  the 
waves  she  had  gained  the  open  sea ;  and 
Inez,  when  she  repaired  on  deck  to  bid 
adieu  to  her  native  city,  beheld  only  a 
mass  of  indistinct  edifices,  intermingled 
with  clumps  of  cocoa  trees;  the  dark 
curtain  formed  by  the  mountains  of  the 
Brigantin,  however,  still  met  her  gaze 
in  all  their  grandeur,  and  it  remained 

rivetted 
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rivetted  on  the  broken  summits  long 
after  the  bluff  headland  of  Araya  had 
intervened  between  her  and  Cumana  for 
ever. 


VOL.  III.  M  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


They  griev'd  for  those  who  perish'd  with  the  cutter. 
And  also  for  the  biscuit,  casks,  and  butter. 

Don  Juan, 

The  voyage  to  Barbadoes  was  as  pros- 
perous as  the  most  sanguine  individual 
on  board  anticipated,  for,  on  the  fourth 
day  after  quitting  the  Gulf  of  Cariaco, 
they  anchored  in  Carlisle  Bay.  With 
the  exception  of  the  Indian  girl  Cora, 
every  heart  throbbed  with  exultation 
when  the  snow  moored  under  the  pro- 
tection of  a  British  fort.  The  nauseous 
and  crowded  state  of  the  vessel  had  so 
thoroughly  disgusted  donna  Inez  with 
the  sea,  and  the  wardrobes  of  all  were  in 
such  a  dilapidated  condition,  that  it  was 
unanimously  resolved  to  remain  at  Bridge 
Town  for  a  few  weeks,  before  they  pro- 
secuted 
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secuted  their  voyage  to  Britain.  Tlirough 
the  agency  of  some  commercial  gentle- 
men, of  whom  Tarleton  had  a  partial 
knowledge,  he  succeeded  in  replenishing 
not  only  his  own  exhausted  purse,  but 
also  that  of  his  friend ;  and  hence  they 
found  no  difficulty  in  supplying  them- 
selves with  such  articles  of  apparel  as 
they  absolutely  stood  in  need  of  They 
preferred  raising  funds  on  their  own  cre- 
dit to  becoming  the  debtors  of  don  Ri- 
naldo,  who  might  have  evinced  more 
scrupulosity  in  receiving  it  back  than  a 
spirit  of  independence  chose  to  hazard : 
when  the  latter  became  aware  of  their 
procedure  in  this  instance,  he  strongly 
censured  their  fastidiousness,  yet  it  tend- 
ed to  heighten  them  in  his  estimation. 

By  the  time  these  indispensable  pre- 
parations were  completed,  it  was  inti- 
mated to  them  that  a  stout  and  commo- 
dious vessel  was  about  to  sail  for  Eng- 
land, and  a  consultation  on  the  propriety 
of  taking  their  passage  in  her  was  in- 
M  2  stantly 
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stantly  held ;  what  gave  rise  to  any  he- 
sitation on  the  subject,  was  the  circum- 
stance of  her  having  engaged  to  carry 
home  a  number  of  invalid  soldiers ;  but 
on  being  assured  that  this  arrangement 
would  in  nowise  interfere  with  the  ac- 
commodations of  the  cabin,  the  objection 
was  looked  upon  as  nugatory,  and  en- 
tirely set  aside.  Measures  were  accord- 
ingly put  in  train  for  their  embarkation, 
and  after  being  kept  on  the  qui  vive, 
and  subjected  to  false  alarms  daily  for  a 
considerable  length  of  time,  as  is  usually 
the  case  when  under  sailing  orders,  the 
ship  put  to  sea  with  upwards  of  an  hun- 
dred souls  on  board. 

During  the  early  part  of  the  voyage 
nothing  of  great  moment  occurred  to 
vary  the  somewhat-monotonous  routine 
of  days  spent  on  the  ocean;  the  vessel 
was  clean,  and  well  fitted  to  buffet  with 
the  frequent  gales  she  had  to  encounter, 
the  captain  markedly  attentive  to  their 
comfort,    the   sea-stores   plenteous   and 

wholesome. 
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wholesome,  and  the  live  freight  rather  a 
source  of  amusement  than  annoyance. 
To  beguile  the  tedium  incidental  to 
their  situation,  the  ingenuity  of  all  was 
put  in  requisition,  and  many  and  diver- 
sified were  the  plans  resorted  to ;  some- 
times the  soldiers,  with  their  wives  and 
children,  assembled  on  deck,  and  inspired 
by  the  melody  extracted  from  a  com- 
rade's violin,  gaily  "jigged  it  away;"  at 
others,  when  these  noisy  revellers  were 
in  their  births,  and  the  silvery  beams  of 
the  moon  cresting  the  "  broad  Atlantic," 
Inez  w^ould  touch  her  guitar,  and  to  its 
tinkling  notes  warble  some  madrigal  of 
the  sunny  land  she  had  left.  To  Tarle- 
ton  these  were  moments  of  ecstacy,  and 
he  recked  not  if  he  were  held  captive  on 
the  sea  for  years ;  but  Clifford  and  don 
Rinaldo,  more  awake  to  the  "  dull  reali- 
ty" of  their  imprisonment,  failed  not 
daily  to  implore  a  stiff  and  favourable 
breeze. 

In  such  a  manner  passed  one  of  the 
M  3  most 
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most  beautiful  evenings  they  had  yet 
enjoyed  since  leaving  Barbadoes.  The 
sun  sunk  beyond  the  waves  in  uncloud- 
ed splendour,  and  was  replaced  by  a 
moon  scarcely  less  glorious,  while  the 
agitation  of  the  "  mighty  waters,"  and 
likewise  the  breeze,  had  so  thoroughly 
subsided  as  to  leave  the  ship  motionless 
on  the  glassy  surface ;  that  weltering 
roll,  which  is  never  entirely  still,  was 
alone  perceptible;  but  she  climbed  the 
long  swell  of  the  wave,  and  slid  down 
its  slope,  with  an  oily  smoothness  known 
only  to  a  rover  of  the  western  ocean. 
Clifford  lingered  on  deck  long  after  his 
friends  had  deserted  it,  and  when  only 
the  helmsman  and  a  few  mariners  of  the 
watch  remained;  they  had  some  days 
before  bid  adieu  to  the  tropic  seas,  and 
he  felt  a  degree  of  pleasure  in  noting 
the  different  constellations  rising  on  the 
northern  horizon,  for  they  were  to  him 
as  heralds  of  his  distant  country.  In  the 
midst  of  his  cogitations,  and  as  he  was 

slowly 
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slowly  pacing  his  limited  promenade,  be 
was  startled  by  perceiving  a  thick  curl- 
ing vapour  rising  from  that  part  of  the 
vessel  in  which  were  the  soldiers  births; 
he  pointed  it  out  to  one  of  the  watch, 
who  instantly  promulgated  the  circum- 
stance  to  his  shipmates,  and  hurried 
down  the  hatchway  to  inquire  into  the 
cause,  while  another  made  haste  to  alarm 
the  captain  and  those  below.  Conceiv- 
ing that  no  grounds  for  serious  appre- 
hension existed,  Clifford  continued  to 
saunter  to  and  fro  on  the  quarter-deck, 
when  all  at  once  there  burst  from  the 
hold  a  confusion  of  sounds,  which  w^arn- 
ed  him  to  prepare  for  some  event,  extra- 
ordinary if  not  terrific.  In  the  following 
moment  all  was  explained ;  a  multitude 
of  half-naked  wretches  rushed  upon  deck, 
vociferating,  in  the  shrill,  frantic  tones  of 
despair — "  Fire!  fire!"  and  the  horrid 
truth  flashed  instantaneously  on  his  mind. 
Some  negligent  caitiff  had  violated  a  per- 
emptory order,  which  forbade  a  lighted 
M  4  segar 
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segar  to  be  used  below,  and  the  threaten- 
ing volumes  of  smoke  and  flame  that 
pursued  the  fugitives  up  the  hatchway 
told  the  rest. 

To  lend  a  hand  in  endeavouring  to 
extinguish  the  fire  was  the  first  impulse 
Clifford  obeyed,  and  he  was  perhaps  the 
only  passenger  on  board  who  retained 
sufficient  self-possession  so  to  do ;  in  an 
instant  of  time  terror  overcame  the  ma- 
jority, and  the  seamen,  when  they  at- 
tempted to  penetrate  with  buckets  to 
the  scene  of  conflagration,  were  driven 
back  by  the  throng  of  half-suffocated  and 
panic-struck  beings,  who,  with  shouts 
and  screams,  struggled  to  gain  the  deck. 
For  a  space,  knowing  the  jeopardy  of 
their  situation,  the  sailors  exerted  every 
nerve  to  conquer  the  raging  element; 
but,  notwithstanding  their  praiseworthy 
efforts,  it  soon  became  apparent  that  it 
was  fast  gaining  ground,  and  that  the 
destruction  of  the  vessel  was  inevitable* 
A  cry  of  the  deepest  misery  burst  from 

every 
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^t^Vy  bosom  when  this  awful  truth  was 
published,  and,  amid  shrieks,  curses,  and 
wailing,  each  turned  his  attention  to  res- 
cue what  was  dearest. 

When  it  was  found  that  all  exertions 
to  save  the  ship  must  eventually  fail,  the 
launching  of  the  boats,  of  which  there 
were  three  on  board,  became  the  next 
most  important  object  with  the  seamen ; 
the  two  lesser  of  these  were  quickly 
afloat,  but  the  third,  owing  to  its  supe- 
rior size,  was  not  so  easily  moved ;  and 
before  the  tackling  requisite  to  free  her 
could  be  cleared,  the  flames  burst  forth 
with  uncontrolable  fury,  and  sprung,  in 
a  bright  destructive  column,  to  the  very 
topmast;  the  rigging  was  instantly  in  a 
blaze,  the  ropes  gave  way,  and  swung 
to  and  fro  in  dangling  cords  of  fire,  and 
blocks  and  yards  began  to  fall  on  the 
crowded  deck  in  a  fatal  shower,  Clifford 
felt  the  glowing  planks  yielding  under 
his  tread — the  whirling  flakes  had  scorch- 
ed his  body  in  various  places,  and  seeing 
?  -  M  5  that. 
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that,  as  a  last  resource,  all  were  endea- 
vouring to  cast  themselves  into  the  boats, 
he  bethought  himself  of  his  friends ;  as 
he  fought  his  way  to  their  assistance,  he 
beheld  Tarleton  dart  towards  the  side  of 
the  vessel  with  a  female  in  his  arras,  and 
aware  that  donna  Inez  was  the  person 
he  would  first  look  to  save,  he  took  no 
heed,  but  hurried  down  to  the  cabin  in 
search  of  don  Rinaldo,  whose  mutilated 
state  left  him  comparatively  helpless  in 
such  a  moment.  In  the  cabin  all  was 
smoke  and  darkness ;  but,  in  answer  to 
his  loud  call,  he  received  a  feeble  reply, 
and,  after  groping  about  for  a  short  space, 
found  a  human  being  prostrate  on  the 
floor;  a  single  query  served  to  assure 
him  that  it  was  the  half  suffocated  don 
Rinaldo,  and,  seizing  him  in  his  arms, 
he,  with  preternatural  strength,  dragged 
him  upon  deck,  and  to  that  side  of  the 
ship  to  which  he  had  seen  Tarleton  rush ; 
the  boats  v^^ere  still  there,  but  so  crowd- 
ed as  to  be  almost  at  the  water's  edge, 

and 
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and  pressing  through  the  shrieking 
wretches  whom  those  in  them  were  be- 
ginning to  repulse  with  threats  and  ex- 
ecrations, he  happily  managed  to  catch 
the  eye  of  Tarleton  as  he  stood  on  the 
gunnel,  scanning,  with  unutterable  ago- 
ny, the  lineaments  of  those  victims  to 
whom  he  dared  not  extend  the  hand  of 
mercy.  Don  Rinaldo  had  partially  re- 
gained his  strength,  and  was  therefore 
able  to  second  the  efforts  of  his  preserver, 
as,  calling  on  Tarleton  to  catch  the  dis- 
abled veteran,  he  dropped  him  into  his 
arms,  reckless  of  the  curses  that  inter- 
dicted his  so  doing.  In  that  moment 
Clifford  might  have  availed  himself  of 
his  friend's  assistance,  and  likewise  got 
on  board,  but,  as  he  was  on  the  point  of 
leaping  down,  a  shrieking  woman,  with 
an  infant  at  her  breast,  enveloped  in 
flames,  and  clinging  to  the  blazing  bul- 
warks of  the  vessel,  caught  his  eye.  Im- 
pelled by  the  hope  of  saving  the  mother 
and  her  babe,  he  darted  forward  to  her 
M  6  rescue, 
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rescue,  and,  before  he  could  drag  her 
from  her  perilous  situation,  the  boats 
pushed  off,  leaving  the  miserable  multi- 
tude on  board  the  flaming  hulk  only  the 
dismal  alternative  of  perishing  by  fire  or 
in  the  ocean. 

Hitherto  hope  had  lingered  at  many 
a  heart,  notwithstanding  the  evident 
desperation  of  the  case,  but  with  the 
wailing  cry  that  announced  the  depar- 
ture of  the  boats,  it  took  flight  for  ever. 
Clifford  continued  to  retain  his  hold  of 
the  unfortunate  woman  on  whose  ac- 
count he  had  neglected  the  opportunity 
of  self-preservation,  but  knew  not  in 
what  manner  to  secure  either  her  or 
himself  from  the  fast-advancing  flames ; 
resolved  on  making  a  last  effort,  he  at 
length  threw  off*  his  half-burned  sur- 
tout,  and  instructing  the  woman  to  rely 
entirely  on  his  protection,  seized  a  firm 
grasp  of  part  of  her  attire,  and  plunged 
with  her  into  the  sea.  The  height  from 
which  they  cast  themselves  at  first  bu- 
ried 
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ried  them  deep  in  the  waves,  and,  elec- 
trified by  the  shock  of  immersion,  the 
mother  lost  hold  of  her  child  while  un- 
der water ;  when  she  again  rose  to  the 
surface,  its  salvation  was  the  feeling 
nearest  her  heart,  and  with  a  frantic 
clasp  she  twisted  her  arms  round  Clif- 
ford's neck,  imagining  that  she  had  re- 
gained her  babe;  twice  did  he  loosen 
her  fingers  from  his  throat,  but  as  often 
did  she  refix  them,  uttering  exclama- 
tions of  endearment  during  the  struggle; 
but,  on  being  unclasped  the  third  time, 
nature  could  no  more — she  sunk,  or 
floated  away  from  the  enfeebled  Clifford, 
whose  fainting  frame  barely  retained  vi- 
gour sufficient  to  keep  himself  above 
water. 

Though  the  boats  were  crowded  to 
excess  before  they  left  the  ship,  those  so 
fortunately  rescued  could  not  bring  them- 
selves immediately  to  forsake  the  ill-fated 
remnant,  and,  notwithstanding  the  in- 
creasing jeopardy,   from  time  to   time 

some 
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some  half-drowned  man,  who  had  strug- 
gled hard  for  life,  was  dragged  on  board : 
at   length  it  was   decided   that   mercy 
should  be  extended  to  no  more,  and  the 
clasping  fingers   of  such   as  afterwards 
reached  them  were  rudely  disengaged, 
and   the   sufferers  consigned  to  death, 
wdth   that   horrid   callousness   of  heart 
which  generally  distinguishes  even  the 
most    sympathetic    in    great    calamity. 
Clifford,  on  overtaking  the  nearest,  was 
warned  to  keep  off,  or  his  fingers  would 
be  severed  from  his  hands  the  moment 
they  were  laid  on  the  edge;  and,  forced 
to   turn   away  in   consequence  of  this 
threat,  as  a  forlorn  hope,  he  swam  to- 
wards th^  other — it  was  that  in  which 
Tarleton  sat,  overwhelmed  with  grief  at 
his  supposed  death,  and  in  a  faint  voice 
he  articulated  his  name,  and  implored 
that   he   might   not   be  left  to  perish. 
Ever  open  was  Tarleton's  heart  to  an 
appeal    from    that   voice,    and,    despite 
threats  and  even  blows,  the  arm  of  in- 
destructible 
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destructible  friendship  resolutely  drag- 
ged him  from  the  deep.  Clifford's  was 
the  last  of  the  lives  preserved. 

Although  no  advantage  could  possibly 
accrue  to  the  hapless  beings  on  board  the 
wreck,  yet  those  in  the  boats  could  not 
summon  resolution  to  quit  the  scene 
of  disaster  while  a  vestige  remained  ;  it 
was  not  till  near  the  break  of  day  that 
the  last  of  the  sufferers  were  seen  to 
drop  from  the  bowsprit,  to  which  they 
had  retreated  when  the  masts  fell  and 
the  deck  became  a  sheet  of  glowing  em- 
bers; afterwards  the  vast  body  of  fire 
rapidly  diminished,  and  at  length  sud- 
denly disappeared.  Scarcely  one-half  of 
the  hundred  souls  and  upwards  who  had 
gone  to  sleep  in  fancied  security,  sur- 
vived to  see  the  morning  dawn ;  and 
when  that  dawn  broke,  the  gallant  ves- 
sel, which,  on  the  preceding  evening, 
had  «o  proudly  braisted  the  waves,  was 
buried  in  the  bosom  of  the  billows.  The 
larger  proportion  of  her  living  freight 
,  were 
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were  no  more — all  that  remained  of  them 
was  the  story  of  their  end;  yet  little 
cause  had  the  survivors  to  rejoice,  for 
before  them  they  saw  only  the  horrors 
of  a  more  lingering  and  deplorable  death: 
— death  by  starvation. 

In  the  confusion  and  tumult  inciden- 
tal to  such  a  situation,  few,  even  of  the 
more  experienced  and  resolute  sailors, 
had  bethought  themselves,  or,  if  they 
did  so,  found  it  practicable  to  guard 
against  contingencies  so  remote  as  hun- 
ger and  thirst ;  not  a  drop  of  water  had 
been  saved ;  and  the  few  bags  of  biscuit, 
and  other  trifling  stores,  that  some  pro- 
vident man  had  cast  into  the  boats,  were 
barely  sufficient  to  subsist  the  number 
saved  for  twenty-four  hours.  The  only 
thing  in  their  favour  was  that  the  wea- 
ther promised  to  continue  fine,  and  that 
the  gentle  breeze  which  rose  towards 
day  encouraged  them  to  calculate  on 
reaching  the  Azore  Islands,  in  the  me- 
ridian of  which  the  captain  conjectured 

them 
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them  to  be,  before  famine  had  com- 
menced its  ravages.  A  compass  had 
been  providentially  laid  hold  of  by  the 
latter,  by  which  they  were  enabled  to 
preserve  their  proper  course ;  and  several 
pieces  of  old  canvas,  which  accidentally 
happened  to  be  in  one  of  the  boats  at 
the  time  of  her  launching,  were  manu- 
factured into  sails.  Had  the  disaster  oc- 
curred in  blowing  weather,  such  as  is 
often  met  with  in  the  homeward  passage 
from  the  Antilles,  every  soul  must  in- 
evitably have  shared  the  fate  of  those 
left  on  the  wreck. 

When  Clifford  sufficiently  regained 
perception  to  note  the  objects  around 
him,  he  found  himself  prostrate  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boats,  at  the  feet  of  donna 
Inez,  and  with  don  Rinaldo  and  Tarle- 
ton  administering  such  assistance  as  it 
was  in  their  power  to  give.  By  one  of 
those  marvellous  chances  which  are  of 
rare  occurrence,  all  had  been  preserved, 
and  of  their  party,  Cora,  the  Indian  girl, 

alone 
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alone  was  missing.  They  afterwards 
learned  that,  trusting  to  her  expertness 
in  swimming,  which  she  inherited  in 
common  with  her  race,  she  had  flung 
herself  into  the  sea,  succeeded  in  reach- 
ing the  other  boat,  and,  in  her  native 
language,  implored  to  be  taken  in — but 
implored  in  vain.  Where  an  European 
skin  and  an  English  tongue  failed  to 
soften  hearts  dead  to  all  feeling  but  the 
sense  of  self-preservation,  lier  unknown 
speech  and  dingy  complexion  were  not 
likely  to  create  commiseration ;  her  last 
gurgling  cries  were  heard  by  no  ear  save 
that  of  Him  who  is  present  even  with 
those  who  "  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships, 
and  view  his  wonders  in  the  mighty 
deep." 

But  even  in  the  breasts  of  those  who 
had  lost  a  child  and  wife,  or  a  parent, 
affliction  for  the  departed  was  quickly 
absorbed  in  the  anticipation  of  that  far 
more  deplorable  calamity  to  which,  in 
common  with  the  other  survivors,  they 

were 
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were  soon  to  be  exposed  ;  famine  is  one 
of  those  horrible  visitations,  the  very 
prospect  of  which  serves  to  deaden  every 
generous  sentiment,  and  to  harden  the 
heart  to  the  commission  of  acts,  at  which, 
in  any  other  state  of  suffering,  nature 
would  shudder  and  revolt ;  man  will  re- 
main true  to  humanity  under  the  most 
acute  bodily  tortures,  for,  in  their  most 
extreme  severity,  he  has  a  guarantee  of 
the  more  speedy  relief — he  will  stand 
by  his  friends  in  flood  and  fire — nay,  on 
a  gibbet;  but  in  the  bitter,  gnawing, 
remorseless  pangs  of  hunger,  he  will 
shrink  away  like  a  recreant,  and,  coiled 
up  in  brutal  selfishness,  behold  perish 
before  his  eyes,  and  without  a  tear,  the 
best  and  most  beloved. 

The  captain  of  the  unfortunate  vessel 
being  accidentally  on  board  the  same 
boat  with  his  cabin  passengers,  took 
charge  of  the  small  stock  of  provisions, 
and  about  noon,  on  the  first  day,  a  scan- 
ty portion  was  served  out  to  each  per- 
son. 


S60  MACRIMMON. 

son.  Inanition  had  not  yet  become  ge- 
neral, and  by  many  the  morsel  was  re- 
served for  a  few  hours  beyond  the  period 
in  which  it  was  received.  Many  an 
anxious  eye  ranged  over  the  circumam- 
bient waters,  in  search  of  some  friendly 
ship  or  hospitable  shore — but  in  vain — 
the  sun  went  down  without  either  be- 
ing descried.  With  the  disappearance 
of  the  solar  orb  the  breeze  died  away, 
and  as  there  was  no  room  to  make  use 
of  the  oars,  they  were  left  idly  floating 
on  the  unruffled  surface  of  the  deep. 
During  that  night  the  pangs  of  thirst 
came  to  be  felt,  and  donna  Inez  was  one 
of  the  first  to  experience  them;  com- 
plaints she  knew  to  be  unavailing— none, 
therefore,  were  uttered;  but  Tarleton's 
watchful  ear  soon  detected  the  husky 
voice  and  the  frequent  opening  and 
shutting  of  her  parched  lips,  and  in- 
ferred the  truth.  He  had  reserved  for 
her  his  portion  of  food,  but  thirst  was 
an  enemy  he  had  no  means  of  putting 

to 
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to  flight,  even  for  a  moment;  in  the 
extremity  of  his  anguish  he  half- ques- 
tioned whether  he  had  cause  to  congra- 
tulate himself  on  having  rescued  her 
from  the  flames,  since  she  seemed  only- 
preserved  to  close  her  eyes  in  torments 
still  more  excruciating.  Clifford  was 
also  oppressed  with  thirst,  but  not  to 
such  excess,  though  the  pain  of  his 
scorched  limbs  was  such  as  to  produce  a 
slight  degree  of  fever. 

On  the  ensuing  morning  the  favour- 
ing breeze  again  sprung  up,  and  the 
sails  w^ere  spread  to  catch  it;  but  they 
were  surrounded  by  the  same  monoto- 
nous waste  of  weaves  as  overnight,  and 
had  the  misery  of  seeing  the  slender 
store  of  provisions  exhausted.  Strong 
symptoms  of  ravenous  appetite  became 
manifest  in  many,  and  such  as  remained 
free  from  the  imperative  call  had  little 
cause  for  congratulation,  as  they  were 
consumed  by  a  burning  thirst.  A  few 
coarse  fish,  of  small  size,  which  the  sail- 
ors 
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ors  succeeded  in  catching  with  a  crooked 
nail  fastened  to  a  cord,  and  baited  with 
a  rag,  were  devoured  raw,  and  with  avi- 
dity, by  the  majority ;  and  such  as  suf- 
fered chiefly  from  the  waiit  of  water, 
sought  temporary  relief  by  chewing  bits 
of  lead  or  leather.  Sensible  that  it  could 
in  nowise  alleviate  the  sufferings  of  don- 
na Inez,  nature  eventually  compelled 
Tarleton  to  eat  his  hoarded  allowance; 
and  don  Rinaldo,  with  extravagant  ex- 
pressions of  gratitude,  received  that  mor- 
sel which  excessive  thirst  permitted  not 
Clifford  to  taste.  Enveloped  in  her  man- 
tilla, and  nearly  insensible,  Inez  lay  with 
her  head  reclined  on  the  bosom  of  Tarle- 
ton, w^hich,  even  in  that  trying  hour,  was 
fondly  proffered  as  her  pillow.  At  times 
lie  caught  himself  looking  at  his  veins, 
and  the  horrid  idea  of  reviving  her  with 
his  blood  flashed  upon  his  imagination ; 
but  his  trembling  hand  hesitated  to  open 
the  stream  of  life,  and  with  a  steadfet, 
still-adoring   glance,    he   continued    to 

gaze 
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gaze  on  her  death-like  features.  In  that 
moment  Clifford,  don  Rinaldo,  all  but 
the  dying  girl,  were  forgotten,  and  be- 
lieving her  dissolution  near,  he  recked 
not  though  none  escaped. 

A  partial  delirium,  the  effects  of  fever, 
obscured  the  senses  of  Clifford  towards 
noon,  and  with  wild  vehemence  he  oc- 
casionally broke  out  into  fits  of  raving, 
which  had  neither  reference  nor  con- 
nexion with  their  present  misery;  at 
one  time  he  addressed  donna  Inez  as 
Lillias  Macara^  and  her  father  as  Loch- 
ullin,  haranguing  them  in  the  most  pa- 
thetic and  extravagant  language ;  at  an- 
other, he  mistook  don  Rinaldo  for  Glen 
Eynort,  and  with  impotent  rage  strove 
to  rise  and  hurl  him  into  the  sea.  While 
in,  the  latter  paroxysm,  it  was  found  ne- 
cessary to  hold  him  down  by  force,  and 
in  his  struggles  the  small  locket,  con-^ 
taining  the  miniatures  of  his  parents, 
and  whidi  had  hung  on  his  bosom  for 
many  long  years>  was  riven  from  it,  and 

cast 
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cast  at  the  feet  of  Tarleton;  too  sadly- 
engaged  to  stoop  for  it,  the  latter  point- 
ed it  out  to  don  Rinaldo,  who  mechani- 
cally put  forth  his  hand,  and,  without 
observation,  put  it  into  his  own  pocket. 
In  a  few  minutes  the  sufferer  had  ex- 
pended his  preternatural  strength,  and 
in  the  end  he  stretched  himself  at  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  in  a  state  all  but 
lifeless. 

Already  did  the  slanting  rays  of  the 
sun  announce  the  departure  of  that  day 
which  many  calculated  on  as  their  last, 
and  still  no  succour  was  in  view;  but 
Heaven  had  them  in  remembrance; 
some  blessed  eye  suddenly  espied  a 
black  speck  on  the  windward  horizon, 
and  slackening  sail,  in  compliance  with 
the  feeble  whispering  of  hope,  all  who 
had  the  ability  set  to  watching  the  dusky 
point ;  it  continued  gradually  to  increase 
and  become  more  definable,  till  at  length 
one  simultaneous  and  thrilling  shout  an- 
nounced it  a  sail ;  it  was  so  in  reality, 

and 
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.and  before  nightfall  they  found  them- 
selves on  board  an  English  merchant- 
man belonging  to  Bristol,  and  home- 
Avard-bound  from  the  Leeward  Islands. 
To  speak  of  individual  feelings  at  such 
a  time  were  superfluous,  but  it  may  easi- 
ly be  supposed  that  the  four  persons  most 
closely  connected  with  our  tale  w^ere  more 
firmly  knit  than  ever  by  this  scene  of 
trial.  On  board  the  friendly  vessel  they 
met  with  all  the  attention  their  melan- 
choly case  demanded ;  and  regulated  in 
their  treatment  by  medical  advice,  their 
subsequent  recovery,  though  slow,  was 
sure.  Neither  Inez  nor  Clifford  had  tho- 
roughly regained  their  strength  when 
they  came  in  sight  of  the  British  shore, 
but  they  were  in  such  a  state  of  conva- 
lescence as  warranted  the  hope  that  a 
few  weeks  would  witness  both  restored 
to  pristine  health. 


VOL.  III.  N  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  X. 


'Tis  seven  long  years  ago 

Since  me  and  my  love  parted; 
And  he  left  me  on  the  shore, 

Quite  broken-hearted, 
Promising  to  return, 

If  fate  relented; 
But,  alas  !  it's  all  my  fear, 

Death  has  prevented.  Old  Song, 

The  voyagers  landed  at  Bristol,  fully 
v.'orse  appointed,  in  every  respect,  than 
vben  they  reached  Barbadoes,  one  and 
all  having  lost  every  article  of  apparel 
in  the  conflagration,  with  the  exception 
of  what  they  had  on  at  the  moment  in 
which  they  quitted  the  ship.  Don  Ri- 
iialdo,  however,  had  saved  the  principal 
part  of  the  gold  Vv^hich  he  had  hoarded 
for  the  expences  of  his  voyage  prior  to 
leaving  Cumana.  and  Clifford  and  his 

friend 
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friend  found  supplies  the  moment  they 
disembarked ;  so  neither  experieiiced 
any  difficulty  in  relieving  their  necessi- 
ties ;  like  all  disasters  which  have  not  a 
fatal  termination,  the  remembrance  of 
the  peril  to  which  they  had  been  exposed 
soon  ceased  to  be  painful.  As  was  anti- 
cipated, the  salubrious  climate  of  Eng- 
land speedily  restored  them  to  vigour; 
and  after  a  month's  sojourn  in  Bristol,  a 
general  consultation  was  held  as  to  their 
future  proceedings.  To  bend  their  vv^ay 
to  London,  without  further  delay,  was 
the  result,  for  each  had  more  or  less  of 
business,  which  required  personal  super- 
intendence, to  transact  in  the  metropolis. 
Don  Rinaldo  felt  the  urgency  of  making 
immediate  arrangements  regarding  the 
property  he  had,  with  commendable 
^foresight,  vested  in  the  funds,  and  this 
could  not  well  be  done  without  having 
an  interview  with  the  merchant  through 
whose  agency  the  transaction  had  taken 
place.  Clifford  and  Tarleton  expressed 
K  2  themselves 
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themselves  anxious  to  announce  their 
return  from  abroad,  the  government 
having,  during  their  absence,  manifested 
a  decided  aversion  to  British  officers  en- 
f>ao'ing'  in  the  South  American  contest; 
they  had  besides  numberless  matters  of 
trivial  import  to  draw  them  to  town, 
amongst  which,  if  they  had  been  candid 
in  the  avowal,  the  desire  of  serving  the 
refugees  was  not  the  least  momentous ; 
indeed  the  latter  were  equally  averse  to 
separation  ;  don  Rinaldo  entertained  for 
tlie  young  men  an  affection  almost  pa- 
ternal, and  if  the  heart  of  his  fair  daugh- 
ter had  been  laid  open  to  their  inspec- 
tion, they  would  have  discovered  that 
he  v/hom  she  regarded  as  a  brother  was 
not  tlie  most  favoured  of  the  two,  but 
that  the  other  had  created  in  her  breast 
even  a  dearer  interest.  Of  this,  how- 
ever, Tarleton,  the  object,  was  in  a  great 
measure,  if  not  entirely  ignorant,  for  the 
humility  of  sincere  affection  kept  in  sub- 
ordination the  vanity  incidental  to  the 

human 
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liiiman  mind;  far  from  imagining  that 
the  frankness  and  condescension  with 
which  she  treated  Clifford,  and  the  re- 
served deportment  always  maintained 
towards  himself,  were  indubitable  evi- 
dences that  she  was  conscious  of  cherish- 
ing sentiments  respecting  him  whicii 
delicacy  forbade  her  to  acknowledge,  he 
felt  rather  inclined  to  look  upon  them 
as  symptoms  hostile  to  his  hopes,  and 
declaratory  of  anxiety  to  check  any  pre- 
sumptuous wishes  he  might  incautiously 
liave  betrayed.  Under  this  impression 
he  could  never  bring  himself  boldly  to 
disclose  his  regard,  for,  trembling  at  the 
supposition  of  meeting  with  an  unfavour- 
able reception,  which  must,  of  course, 
banish  him  from  her  presence  for  ever, 
he  hesitated  to  run  the  hazard  of  curtail- 
ing the  happiness  he  enjoyed  in  her  so- 
ciety, even  for  a  single  day.  When  it 
should  become  obviously  requisite  for 
them  to  part,  he  was  resolved  a  full  dis- 
closure should  be  tendered;  but  until 
N  3  that 
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that  moment  arrived  he  was  content  to 
live  in  doubt,  blessed  in  the  privilege  of 
daily  beholding  her,  and  daily  offering 
that  silent  and  delicate  homage  which  is 
perhaps  best  calculated  to  win  a  pure 
and  sensitive  heart. 

Happily  Clitiord  was  a  stranger  to 
such  feelings,  and  hence  it  v\^as  that  he 
more  truly  divined  the  sentiments  en- 
tertained by  donna  Inez  towards  his 
friend.  Her  strong  resemblance  to  her 
deceased  brother,  rather  than  her  beauty 
and  many  amiable  qualities,  bound  him 
to  her  with  fraternal  affection,  but  it  was 
an  affection  he  hesitated  not  as  openly 
to  avow  as  he  did  the  deep-rooted  esti- 
mation and  respect  in  which  he  held  her 
father.  The  chief  reason  he  had  for  de- 
siring to  remain  near  them,  and  enjoy 
their  society,  was,  that  he  might  be  at 
hand  to  render  those  services  of  which, 
on  their  first  arrival  in  a  comparatively- 
strange  country,  they  stood  in  need,  and 
protect  them  from  those  impositions  to 

v/hich 
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which  they  were  likely  to  be  exposed. 
It  did  not  escape  him  at  the  same  time 
(for  selfish  considerations  slip  into  the 
best  of  hearts)  that  he  had  no  tie  to  call 
him  to  any  other  quarter,  and  that,  as 
he  had  fully  proved  there  were  but  few 
individuals  in  the  world  with  whom  his 
mind  was  formed  to  assimilate,  he  would 
do  well  to  maintain,  as  long  as  in  his 
power,  an  intimacy  from  w^hich  he  de- 
rived so  much  gratification.  His  expe- 
dition to  the  Spanish  ^Main  had  satiated 
him  with  wandering,  and  perhaps  in- 
creased the  natural  sedateness  and  re- 
flective moralizing  habits  in  vvhicii  he 
was  apt  to  indulge ;  for  even  the  agree- 
able recollection  that  he  had  safely  and 
honourably  surmounted  all  its  perils, 
was  more  than  counterbalanced  by  the 
remembrance  of  the  dismal  catastrophe 
he  had  witnessed  at  Hixatimala :  he  had 
returned  with  more  experience,  but  with 
less  of  light-heartedness  and  hope  than 
when  he  went  away. 

X  4  The 
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The  whole  party  travelled  to  London 
in  company ;  and  though,  on  arriving 
there,  circumstances  rendered  a  division 
necessary,  so  far  as  to  place  them  in  se- 
parate dwellings,  yet  these  were  so  near 
to  each  other,  that  their  intercourse  could 
scarcely  be  said  to  suffer  diminution. 
Don  Rinaldo  found  no  difficulty  in  ar- 
ranging his  affairs,  so  far  as  regarded 
money  transactions,  and  in  the  family  of 
his  agent  donna  Inez  met  with  associates 
of  her  own  sex,  w'hose  merit  warranted 
the  assiduity  with  which  she  set  herself 
to  cultivate  their  acquaintance.  The  two 
young  men  w^ere  equally  successful  in 
regulating  their  private  concerns,  and  in 
the  end  had  cause  to  congratulate  them- 
selves on  having  returned  merely  in  time 
to  avoid  giving  cause  of  offence  to  their 
own  government,  by  continuing  unau- 
thorised in  the  service  of  a  foreign  power. 

Though  don  Rinaldo,  in  a  cursory 
manner,  had  communicated  to  his  young 
friends  his  intention  of  instituting  some 

inquiries 
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inquiries  relative  to  those  individuals  of 
his  family  who  were  in  existence  when 
he  became  a  voluntary  exile,  yet  lie 
maintained  so  much  reserve  on  the  sub- 
ject, that  they  never  presumed  to  recur 
to  it,  or  question  him  as  to  the  result  of 
his  investigations ;  that  he  had  procured 
some  interesting  information,  they  easily 
divined,  for  he  was  frequently  plunged 
in  deep  abstraction — had  interviews  witli 
people  to  whom  he  studiously  avoided 
giving  names,  or  even  allowing  them  to 
be  in  company  with,  and  from  time  to 
time  received  letters,  the  postmark  of 
which  strongly  roused  their  curiosity. 
Though  both  were  ready  to  allow  that 
his  family-matters  were  in  a  certain  mea- 
sure sacred,  yet  they  could  not  entirely 
overlook  the  implied  want  of  confidence 
that  this  betrayed ;  and  in  consequence, 
but  w^ithout  striking  at  the  root  of 
esteem,  their  intercourse  gradually  came 
to  suffer  interruption,  and  fall  off. 
Deeply  engaged  in  commenting  on 
N  5  this 
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this  disagreeable  change,  and  consulting 
what  line  of  cop. duct  it  became  them  to 
adopt,  the  friends  were  one  morning 
sauntering  listlessly  in  the  Park,  when 
Clifford  accidentally  raised  his  eyes  to 
the  faces  of  two  gentlemen  advancing 
in  an  opposite  direction ;  his  whole  frame 
shook  with  agitation  as  he  gazed,  for,  if 
his  sight  did  not  deceive  him,  he  beheld 
the  lineaments  of  his  enemy- — haggard 
and  care-worn,  it  is  true,  but  still  the 
lineaments  of  Glen  Eynort.  The  recog- 
nition was  evidently  mutual,  for  Glen 
Kynort  gave  a  sudden  start,  and  made  a 
half-turn,  as  if  he  w^ould  have  fled;  but 
the  next  moment  regained  his  self-pos- 
session, checked  the  impulse  that  bade 
him  avoid  the  meeting,  and  passed  with- 
out salutation,  and  with  a  fierce  sneer 
on  his  lip.  Not  so  his  companion,  who 
had  also  recognised  Clifford  ;  he  shook 
himself  free  of  Glen  Eynort  without  ce- 
remony, and  before  Clifford  could  perie- 
trate  through  the  guise  of  a  sallow  sickly 
-.  -.  countenance, 
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countenance,  he  clasped  the  proffered 
hand,  and  was  hailed  in  the  friendly  ac- 
cents of  Allan  Breck  ^lac-an-Rhi, 

Thoucrh  the  meetino;  him  in  such 
company  was  not  likely  to  give  the 
Highlander  a  high  claim  on  Clifford's 
confidence,  yet  his  cordial  and  open 
manner  soon  put  suspicion  to  flight ; 
and  leaving  his  quondam  companion  to 
steer  his  course  as  he  thought  proper, 
Allan  wheeled  about  with  them,  in  or- 
der to  afford  a  mutual  opportunity  of 
prosecuting  inquiries  relative  to  each 
other's  welfare.  His  story  was  soon  told. 
He  had,  some  years  previous  to  the  con- 
clusion of  the  war,  been  appointed  to  a 
West  India  regiment — had  risen  to  the 
rank  of  lieutenant,  and  then  been  put 
on  half-pay,  owing  to  the  reduction  of 
the  corps.  Returning  with  this  slender 
income  and  a  broken  constitution  to  his 
native  country,  he  had  meditated  be- 
coming a  tiller  of  the  earth  on  his  na- 
tive hills ;  but  his  enervated  frame  had 
jiof  :  N  6  proved 
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proved  incapable  of  sustaining  the  tran- 
sition from  the  torrid  to  the  borders  of 
the  frigid  zone ;  and  after  persisting  for- ; 
a  year  and  upwards,  he  had  at  length,  as 
the  only  procedure  likely  to  prolong  his 
days,  been  induced  to  remove  to  the 
milder  climate  of  England. — "  It  is  all 
nonsense,  however,"  added  he,  after  giv- 
ing this  information — "  I  am  bent  on 
the  long  journey ;  and  whether  I  set  out 
to-morrow  or  twelve  months  hence,  is  of 
little  moment.    If  I  remain  in  England, 
I  shall  outlive  my  means,  and  not  leave 
so  much  behind  as  put  me  decently  in 
the  earth ;  so  of  two  evils  I  must  choose 
the  least,  and  back  to  Scotland  at  what- 
ever  risk ;  for  it  is  in  that  dear  country, 
please  God,  that  I  will  lay  my  bones. 
Why  need  I  keep  roving  about  in  search 
of  what  I  shall  never  find?  no  living  • 
being  will  be  the  worse  of  my  deaths  | 
but  the  king  will  be  annually  so  many  t 
pounds  the  better;  so  down,  down  to  ir 
the  dust.     When  princes  have  been  the 

sport 
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spOrt  of  the  bitterest  and  most  melan- 
choly fortune,  what  right  to  complain 
has  such  as  Allan  ^lac-an-Hhi  ?" 

His  auditors  tried  to  inspire  him  with 
more  cheerful  thoughts,  but  the  faint 
smile  that  beamed  across  his  pallid  cheek 
told  that  he  had  a  monitor  within  too 
faithful  to  be  silenced  by  idle  hopes; 
there  was  a  light-hearted  resignation 
about  him,  v/hich  told  that  he  scarcely 
regretted  his  doom  ;  and,  as  if  deter- 
mined that  life  should  set  as  happily  as 
possible,  and  be  darkened  by  no  useless 
misanthropy,  he  readily  agreed  to  spend 
the  day  with  them. 

To  this  rencounter  Clifford  was  in- 
debted for  a  history  of  the  principal 
events  that  had  occurred  at  Dun  Rim- 
mon  from  the  time  he  had  last  beheld 
it ;  and  as  it  may  be  necessar}^  for  the 
perspicuity  of  our  tale,  to  detail  these 
more  minutely  than  was  in  Allan  Breck's 
power,  they  cannot  be  better  introduced 
than  at  this  juncture, 
i  nofv .  From 
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From  the  day  on  which  the  young 
and  noble-hearted  Lochulhn  breathed 
his  last,  mirth  and  happiness  appeared 
to  have  bid  Dun  Rimmon  Castle  an 
everlasting  adieu.  The  death  of  a  bro- 
ther so  beloved,  and  tlie  consequent  jeo- 
pardy in  which  the  malevolence  of  Glen 
Eynort,  added  to  a  chain  of  untoward 
circumstances,  served  to  place  the  inno- 
cent Clifford,  were  too  much,  not  only 
for  the  health  but  for  the  mind  of  JSIiss 
!Macara ;  for  while  the  first  declined 
apace,  the  latter  suffered  such  a  shock 
as  to,  in  a  certain  measure,  countenance 
the  medical  men  who  attended  her  in 
declaring  her  insane,  especially  as  the 
representations  of  her  whole  kindred 
went  to  authenticate  her  alienation  of 
reason.  Both  her  grandfather  and  Glen 
Eynort  equally  deprecated  the  idea  of 
her  iap|:>earing  as  an  evidence  in  Clifford's 
favour,  the  first  from  a  settled  conviction 
that  a  disgraceful  partiality  to  the  ac- 
cused alone  actuated  her  to  stand  for- 
ward 
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ward  in  his  defence,  the  latter  from  a 
dread  that  her  testimony  might  invali- 
date what  he  himself  alleged,  and  be  the 
means  of  saving  a  man  whose  very  ex- 
istence was  hateful,  and  whose  destruc- 
tion the  strongest  passions  of  his  nature 
instigated  him  to  effect.  Their  united 
efforts  to  give  the  frantic  exclamations, 
which  deep  and  never-ceasing  anguish 
elicited,  the  aspect  of  mental  derange- 
ment, were  finally  crowned  with  success, 
and  the  victim  of  this  imposture  guessed 
not  at  their  machinations,  until  she  found 
herself  a  prisoner  in  her  apartment,  on 
the  day  on  which  she  should  have  been 
on  her  way  to  Inverness.  The  moment 
she  became  aware  of  detainder,  she  look- 
ed upon  Clifford  as  lost,  and  the  agony 
thereby  occasioned  was  so  acute  as  al- 
most to  create  in  reahty  that  terrible 
disease  under  which  she  was  falsely  as- 
serted to  labour ;  on  her  knees  she  en- 
treated Unn,  who  had  been  appointed 
her  jailor,  to  grant  her  liberty,  that  she 

might 
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might  fly  to  rescue  the  innocent ;  and 
%vhen  she  found  that  neither  sohcitations 
nor  tears  could  subdue  the  stern  apathy 
of  her  sister's  heart,  resorted  to  strata- 
gem in  order  to  effect  her  escape ;  but 
with  no  better  success ;  Unn  was  crafty 
as  she  was  obdurate,  and,  through  the 
medium  of  mercenary  menials,  managed 
to  circumvent  her  every  way. 

At  length  the  intolerable  suspense  she 
was  compelled  to  suffer  came  to  an  end, 
and  in  the  moment  that  she  expected  to 
have  it  told  her  that  Clifford  was  con- 
demned to  die  a  death  of  shame,  she 
heard  that  he  had  met  with  an  honour- 
able acquittal.  She  was  not  a  little  af- 
fected to  find,  from  the  note  which  Do- 
nald, on  his  return  from  Inverness,  put 
into  her  hand,  that  the  first  act  of  the 
newly-liberated  man  had  been  to  fly  to 
Glen  Rimmon,  merely  that  he  might 
ascertain  her  situation.  To  grant  him 
the  interview  he  solicited  was,  however, 
out  of  her  power,  even  allowing  that 

prudence 
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prudence  and  propriety  had  counte- 
nanced the  so  doing,  for  the  surveillance 
to  which  she  was  subjected  was  too  strict 
to  be  easily  frustrated ;  nor,  had  she  been 
entirely  a  free  agent,  would  her  decision 
on  this  point  have  been  different.  Slie 
knew  well,  from  the  nature  of  the  man, 
that  an  implacable  spirit  would  never 
let  Glen  Eynort  rest  while  the  object  of 
his  hatred  inhabited  the  same  country, 
but  that,  by  some  means  or  other,  he 
would  eventually  accomplish  his  de- 
struction ;  to  encourage  Clifford  to  re- 
main in  the  neighbourhood,  therefore, 
or  even  to  hold  out  such  hopes  as  might 
allure  him  back  at  a  future  time,  seem- 
ed, to  her  terrified  imagination,  as  little 
less  than  conniving  at  and  becoming 
accessory  to  his  ruin ;  and  under  this 
impression  the  note  was  penned  that 
enjoined  him  to  quit  Scotland  instantly, 
and  for  ever.  Donald's  account  of  the 
manner  in  which  this  injunction  was  re«' 
ceived  gave  her  considerable  pain ;  but 
^'  when. 
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when,  some  months  after,  she  casually 
learned,  through  Allan  ISIac-an-Rhi,  who 
w'as  a  sort  of  walking  army  list,  that  he 
had  safely  rejoined  his  regiment,  and 
accompanied  it  abroad,  she  saw  cogent 
reasons  for  congratulating  herself  on  the 
way  she  had  acted. 

Sir  Colin  and  Glen  Eynort  returned 
to  Dun  Rimmon  from  Inverness,  grie- 
vously disappointed  at  the  issue  of  the 
trial.  Though  the  evidence  of  Fasna- 
cloich  and  Alister  Chisholm  had  con- 
vinced the  chieftain  that  a  fragment  of 
rock,  accidentally  falling  from  the  preci- 
pice underneath  w^hich  he  was  passing, 
had  occasioned  his  grandson's  death,  yet 
the  knowledge  that  he  had  criminated 
an  innocent  man  in  nov/ise  subdued  the 
rancorous  spirit  he  cherished  against 
him ;  his  having  dared  to  lift  his  eyes  to 
his  granddaughter  was  in  itself  a  crime 
of  the  first  magnitude,  and  deserving  of 
punishment  little  short  of  death ;  and 
viewing  matters  in  this  distorted  light, 

his 


MACKIMMON,  ^83 

his  conscience  readily  found  an  excuse 
for  former  injustice.  As  for  Glen  Ey- 
nort,  the  total  faikn-e  of  his  iniquitous 
plot  had  sadly  disconcerted  him,  inas- 
much as  he  had  been  quite  unprepared 
for  the  turn  the  affair  had  latterly  taken : 
he  felt  perfectly  av/are  that  he  had  nar- 
rowly escaped  complete  detection,  and 
consequently  severe  punishment,  and 
his  proud  and  vindictive  heart  was  tor- 
tured and  enraged  at  the  conviction  that 
it  would  require  years  of  circumspect 
and  upright  conduct  to  chase  distrust  of 
his  character  from  the  public  mind.  It 
was,  however,  some  satisfaction  to  him 
to  perceive  that  sir  Colin  ascribed  his 
behaviour  to  an  error  in  judgment,  in- 
stead of  deeming  him  guilty  of  wilful 
perjury,  as  many  were  inclined  to  sus- 
pect; and  that,  amid  all  his  causes  of 
annoyance,  he  had  not  to  number  a  de- 
crease of  confidence  in  the  old  chief 

Nearly   a   year  elapsed  without  any 
event   worthy   of   record   occurring   at 

Dun 
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Dun  Rimmon;  once  or  twice  Glen  Ey- 
nort  manifested  a  desire  to  act  up  to  the 
boast  he  had  formerly  made  use  of,  and 
sue  for  the  hand  of  Lillias ;  but  so  mark- 
ed was  her  scorn  and  detestation  that  he 
relinquished  the  pursuit  in  despair,  and 
transferred  his  attentions  to  her  sister. 
Unn  possessed  a  cold  and  selfish  heart, 
well  calculated  to  assimilate  with  his 
own,  and  it  required  no  great  art  to  win 
all  the  regard  of  which  she  was  capable, 
and  bend  her  sentiments  to  his  pleasure; 
she  was  not  only  jealous  of  Lillias's  su- 
perior beauty,  but  likewise  envious  of 
the  consequence  she  derived  from  inhe- 
riting her  brother's  property,  conse- 
quently nothing  could  delight  her  more 
than  to  be  told  that  she  excelled  her  in 
personal  charms,  and,  in  point  of  intel- 
lect, was  a  thousand  times  better  suited 
to  shine  in  the  world  than  a  melancholy 
recluse,  whose  habits  manifested  nothing 
short  of  idiocity.  This  idea  properly  im- 
pressed on  her  mind,  the  tempter  went 

still 
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still  farther,  by  hinting  at  the  brilliant 
future  she  would  enjoy  could  her  sister's 
lunacy  obtain  public  credence ;  and,  in 
the  end,  Unn,  who  saw  little  to  startle 
her  conscience  in  a  proposition  which 
went  not  to  condemn  Lillias  to  greater 
priv^ation  and  solitude  than  that  to  which 
she  voluntarily  subjected  herself,  tacitly 
agreed  to  co-operate  in  the  attempt  to 
establish  her  mental  imbecility.  As  sir 
Colin's  jaundiced  mind  was  open  to  eve- 
ry disadvantageous  impression  against 
liis  unhappy  granddaughter,  it  was  by 
no  means  a  difficult  task  to  convince 
him  that  what  had  at  first  been  fiction 
was  now  reality ;  the  pertinacity  with 
which  she  adhered  to  her  resolution  of 
seceding  from  the  family,  arising  chiefly 
from  her  aversion  to  meet  Glen  Eynort 
— the  tremor  -which  always  came  over 
her  when  she  accidentally  encountered 
any  person  she  was  not  daily  in  the  ha- 
bit of  seeing,  added  to  the  striking 
change  in  her  appearance,  w^ere  pointed 

out 
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out  to  the  old  man  as  so  many  infallible 
symptoms  of  derangement ;  and  in  this 
case,  as  in  jealousy,  suspicion  is  confir- 
mation. Sir  Colin  soon  evinced  all  the 
credulity  those  interested  in  blindfold- 
ing him  desired ;  the  domestics,  fond  of 
exaggeration,  and  prone  to  yield  belief 
to  such  assertions,  likewise  became  con- 
verts ;  through  them  the  news  spread 
far  and  near;  and  at  length  no  one 
thought  of  doubting  the  authenticity  of 
the  circumstance,  save  he  who  had  thus 
misled  the  public  mind,  and  perhaps 
Unn,  his  unnatural  coadjutor. 

Tins  matter  achieved  with  the  address 
of  a  true  disciple  of  Machiavel,  Glen 
Eynort  set  about  expediting  his  mar- 
riage with  Unn,  in  order  that  he  might, 
as  speedily  as  possible,  proclaim  her  sis- 
ter a  lunatic,  and,  in  right  of  his  wife, 
take  charge  of  her  property.  As  he  an- 
ticipated, sir  Colin  blindly  gave  into  all 
his  plans;  aunt  Marjory,  as  usual,  had 
more  important  concerns  to  attend  to,  in 

the 
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the  way  of  literary  pursuit ;  and  as  to 
Lillias,  she  was  kept  in  the  most  pro- 
found ignorance  of  the  whole ;  nor  was 
she  aware  that  a  wedding  was  in  train, 
until  a  casual  expression,  dropped  by  a 
servant,  disclosed  that  her  sister  was  a 
bride.  Nothing  could  exceed  her  horror 
when  fully  in  possession  of  the  truth, 
and,  actuated  by  a  painful  sense  of  duty, 
slie  instantly  requested  an  interview 
with  Unn,  that  she  might  warn  her 
against  forming  such  an  ill-starred  union. 
Unn  had  been  tutored  by  her  lover  to 
expect  an  extravagant  lecture  when  their 
engagement  should  reach  Miss  Macara's 
knowledge,  and  she  therefore  repaired 
to  her  presence,  with  a  premeditated  in- 
tention of  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  her  re- 
presentations, or  refuting  them  in  a 
manner  suited  to  the  callousness  of  her 
heart.  She  found  Lillias  seated  in  her 
solitary  chamber,  and  gazing  alternately 
on  the  setting  sun  and  on  the  miniature 
of  her  deceased  brother,  which  lay  on 

her 
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her  knees.  The  soul  of  the  recluse  was 
sad — sad  as  death,  on  which  her  thoughtr. 
were  fixed,  and  with  mournful  steadfast- 
ness she  gazed  on  the  face  of  her  sister 
for  nearly  a  minute  before  she  opened 
her  lips. — "  Unn,"  said  she,  tears  flow- 
ing slowly  down  her  pale  cheeks,  "  why 
is  it  that  you  have  denied  me  your  con- 
fidence, and  totally  deserted  me  ?  surely 
your  young  lieart  might  have  CvScaped 
the  chilly  contagion  that  seems  to  have 
infected  every  individual  who  formerly 
shewed  me  kindness." 

Unn  easily  surmised  to  what  this  ad- 
dress was  the  prelude,  and  in  conse- 
quence her  answer  was  negligent  and 
full  of  recrimination.  Her  sister,  she 
said,  had  voluntarily  seceded  from  all 
intimacy  with  her  kindred — had  dis- 
played no  wish  to  court  or  repose  confi- 
dence; she  (Unn)  had,  therefore,  only 
followed  her  example,  or  rather  shunned 
her  society,  in  compliance  with  this  ta- 
citly but  plainly  expressed  desire. 

"  Nay, 
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"  Nay,  Uiin,"  returned  Lillias,  "  shel- 
ter not  yourself  under  that  plea;  God  is 
my  Vv'itness  that,  even  in  my  darkest 
hours  of  sorrow,  I  would  have  derived 
consolation  from  your  sisterly  affection. 
But  your  heart,  like  that  of  every  hu- 
man being,  was  steeled  against  me,  and 
shut  to  ail  natural  claims ;  you  denied 
me  credence  for  veracity  when  I  stood 
forward  to  defend  tlie  innocent ;  you 
believed  me  capable  of  screening  from 
justice,  by  a  foul  perjury,  my  brother's 
murderer;  you  saw  me  on  my  knees 
before  you  ei:itreating  for  liberty,  that  I 
might  rescue  a  falsely-accused  man  from 
an  ignominious  death,  in  compliance 
Vr'ith  the  dying  commands  of  our  saint- 
ed /Eneas,  yet  you  beheld  it  with  cold, 
relentless  apathy;  and  now — and  it 
thrills  my  blood  with  horror  to  name  it, 
you  are  about  to  crovrn  all,  by  becoming 
the  wife  of  that  arch  fiend  Glen  Eynort.'' 

"  And  why  should  such  a  circum- 
stance chill  you  with  horror?"  inquired 

VOL.  III.  o  Unn ; 
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Unn ;  "  arch  fiend  though  he  be  in  your 
estimation,  the  world  does  his  worth  jus- 
tice. He  will  bear  the  honoured  title 
of  chief  of  Macrimmon,  and  springs  from 
the  same  untarnished  lineage  as  our- 
selves; wherefore  then  decry  the  suit- 
ability of  the  union  ?" 

"  Unn,"  said  her  sister,  rising,  and 
coming  forward  with  the  miniature  of 
her  brother  m  her  hand,  while  the  mild 
light  of  evening  shed  a  holy  gleam  on 
her  mournful  countenance,  "  if  those 
pallid  lips  could  speak,  they  would  for- 
bid your  marrying  Glen  Eynort,  in  terms 
such  as  you  dared  not  disobey.  Oh ! 
why  should  I  hesitate  to  proclaim  my 
suspicions,  and  save  my  sister  from  form- 
ing a  connexion  so  detestable?  Unn, 
Unn,  let  me  breathe  into  your  ear  those 
terrible  thoughts  which  make  me  turn 
from  Glen  Eynort's  glance  as  from  the 
adder's :  as  I  hope  for  mercy,  I  do  be- 
lieve that  it  was  he  who  shed  our  bro- 
ther's blood." 

«  You 
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**'  You  are  frantic,  sister,"  returned 
Unn,  who  was  not  unprepared  to  parry 
this  allegation ;  "  nothing  but  a  diseased 
and  perverted  imagination  could  induce 
you  to  hazard  an  accusation  so  monstrous 
against  our  kinsmnn ;  I  hesitate  not  to 
pronounce  it  at  once  false  and  unfounded," 

"  Then  you  put  no  faith  in  .Eneas's 
dying  words,"  exclaimed  Lillias.  "  True 
it  is  tliat  his  mild  and  forgiving  spii'it 
revolted  at  crimination,  and  wished  his 
kinsman's  guilt  to  be  foj-gotten ;  but  it 
is  not  for  his  sister  to  forget,  neither  is 
it  for  his  sister  to  marry  a  man  against 
whom  such  suspicions  have  been  breath- 
ed, however  obscure  the  proofs." 

"  Yours  is  the  first  and  only  tongue 
that  ever  dared  breathe  them,"  replied 
Unn,  steadfast  in  her  purpose ;  "  for  as 
to  my  brother's  last  declaration,  incohe- 
rent though  it  was,  it  went  much  nearer 
to  criminate  the  adventurer  Clifford, 
than  Ninian  JMacrimmon.  Doubtless  I 
appear  a  very  perverse  and  unnatural 
o  2  wT^tch, 
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v/ retell,  in  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  all  j'our 
representations;  but  my  good  sister  sure- 
l}'  forgets  that  she  preaches  what  she  did 
not  practise  on  a  somewhat  similar  occa- 
sion—she forgets  that  she  upheld  the 
cause,  and,  for  aught  I  know,  would 
have  married  a  stranger,  whom  the  whole 
Vi'orld  loudly  accused  as  having  shed  her 
brother's  blood.  For  shame,  Lillias !  your 
present  conduct  is  so  grossly  inconsistent, 
as  not  only  to  make  me  suspicious  of  the 
motives  by  wdiieh  you  are  actuated,  but 
also  to  question  the  solidity  of  your  in- 
tellect." 

"  That  were  nothing  new,  Unn,"  said 
Liiiias,  bitterly.  "  I  knovv^  I  am  looked 
upon  as  a  lunatic — that  I  am  wTitched  as 
such,  shunned  as  such,  and  mayhap  plot- 
ted against  as  such ;  but  at  this  moment 
personal  misfortunes  occupy  but  a  very 
minor  share  of  my  thoughts.  Oh,  my  sis- 
ter !  believe  me  destitute  of  reason — nay, 
capable  of  any  enormity  you  may  choose 
to  imagine,  but  marry  not  Glen  Eynqrt." 

**  Nonsense!" 
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'•'Nonsense  !"  returned  Unn,  contemp- 
tuously, though  somewhat  struck  by  the 
impressive  manner  and  attitude  of  her 
sister.  "  My  resolution  is  taken;  so  it  is 
idle  to  prolong  a  conversation  disgracefdl 
to  you  and  degrading  to  me.  I  trust, 
when  next  invited  to  a  conference,  I  shall 
find  your  imagination  better  regulated, 
and  your  tongue  less  apt  to  indulge  in 
aspersions  against  my  affianced  husband, 
the  husband  of  my  choice  and  of  my 
grandfather's  approval."  She  flounced 
out  of  the  room  as  she  concluded,  nor 
could  any  solicitations  induce  her  to  re- 
new the  subject. 

Foiled  in  this  instance,  Lillias,  as  a 
last  resource,  wrote  to  her  grandfather, 
for  she  had  not  fortitude  to  invite  him 
to  a  verbal  discussion ;  but  he  returned 
a  reply  by  aunt  T^Iarjory,  so  harsh  and 
interdictory  as  to  her  further  interfer- 
ence, that  any  faint  hopes  she  entertained 
of  his  being  prevailed  on  to  set  aside  ilie 
match  were  annihilated.  Aunt  IMarjory 
o  3  endeavoured, 
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endeavoured,  in  her  usual  tiresome  pe- 
dantic manner,  to  reconcile  her  to  what 
was  inevitable,  and  to  set  forth  the  strik- 
ing impropriety  of  her  reprobating  an 
union  wiiich,  in  every  point  of  view, 
seemed  so  advantageous  to  her  sister; 
but  her  eloquence  was  unequal  to  tlie 
task,  and  she  finally  desisted,  with  the 
quaint  remark,  that,  in  drawing  so  large- 
ly on  her  mental  stores  for  the  benefit 
of  a  thankless  auditor,  she  was  merely 
'•'  casting  pearls  before  swine." 

The  wedding-day  arrived,  and,  with 
the  exception  of  Lillias,  all  hailed  it 
Vv'ith  joy;  mental  oppression  had  worn 
her  dovrn  so  terribly  during  the  interim, 
that  afiiiction  no  longer  sought  vent  in 
lamentations  and  prayer,  but  lay  smo- 
thered under  a  cloud  of  gloomy  languor 
and  apparent  apathy,  well  suited  to 
countenance  the  unfavourable  reports 
Glen  Eynort  took  care  to  promulgate, 
as  also  to  forward  his  avaricious  view  in 
regard  to  her  property.     An  invitation 

to 
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to  be  present  at  the  nuptials  was  ten- 
dered by  her  sister  in  person,  but  a  look 
of  unutterable  grief  and  horror  was  the 
only  notice  she  vouchsafed  ;  and,  shock- 
ed at  her  faded  form  and  broken-hearted 
aspect,  Unn  gladly  dispensed  with  press- 
ing the  matter,  and  fled  from  the  apart- 
ment. 

The  bridal  was  celebrated  with  splen- 
dour, for  every  family  of  note  in  the 
North,  whether  connected  consanguine- 
ally  or  collaterally  with  the  house  of 
JNIacrimmon,  gave  attendance  on  the  oc- 
casion, and  the  whole  clan  congregated  in 
the  purlieus  of  the  castle,  to  do  honour  to 
the  marriage  of  their  future  chief  Only 
one  circumstance  occurred  to  cloud  the 
hilarity  of  the  day,  but  unhappily  that 
v/as  of  a  nature  so  calculated  to  arrest 
public  attention  in  the  Highlands,  that 
it  was  not  soon  forgotten  :  at  tlie  mo- 
ment when  every  guest  awaited  in  the 
great  hall  the  commencement  of  the  ce- 
remony— when  the  clergyman  stood  rea- 
o  4  dy 
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dy  to  do  his  office,  and  the  affianced  pair 
before  him,  a  wild  howl  was  heard  to 
proceed  from  the  vestibule  of  the  castle, 
and  gradually  to  approach  the  place  of 
assembly.  The  clergyman  paused  in  the 
act  of  entering  on  his  duty,  the  company 
stared  at  each  other  with  looks  of  inquiry 
and  amazement,  and  Glen  Eynort's  face 
blanched  till  it  assumed  the  hue  of  mar- 
ble, as,  with  a  shudder,  he  dropped  the 
betrothed  hand  that  lay  within  his  own. 
Sir  Colin,  always  irascible  and  violent, 
was  rushing  from  the  hall,  in  order  to 
quell,  by  coercive  measures,  that  dismal 
and  ominous  cry,  when  the  door  was 
roughly  thrown  back,  and  the  spectre- 
like  figure  of  the  seer  Riach  MacKyri 
flitted  through  the  crowd  of  quaking  at- 
tendants, who  shrunk  with  horror  from 
the  glance  of  his  gifted  eye. 

''  Ninian  of  Glen  Eynort !"  exclaimed 
he,  without  appearing  to  notice  that  any 
otlier  person  was  in  the  apartment,  and 
stationing   himself  directly   before   the 

trembling 
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trembling  bridegroom,  "  it  is  for  your 
sake  that  I  thus  force  myself  among  the 
noble  and  the  beautiful,  and  disturb  the 
solemnities  of  the  nuptial  rite.  I  have 
haunted  ye  night  and  day  for  many 
weary  months,  on  purpose  to  set  aside 
this  accursed  bridal ;  I  have  denounced 
it  as  unholy  and  forbidden ;  I  have  pro- 
phesied it  the  forerunner  of  ruin  to  you 
here  and  hereafter.  Foolish,  wayward 
ma]i !  why  will  you  thus  tempt  your 
destiny,  and  not  only  risk  the  little  that 
the  gathering  tempest  may  spare,  but 
court  eternal  perdition  ?" 

"  Retire,  MacRyri,"  said  Glen  Ey- 
nort,  in  a  tone  between  entreaty  and 
command,  while  his  tremulous  voice  be- 
trayed his  trepidation  ;  "  your  unhappy 
state  is  your  excuse  for  this  intrusion, 
and  exempts  you  from  the  punishment 
that  should  have  fallen  heavily  on  a  less 
privileged  head." 

"  I  will  not  retire,  Ninian,"  returned 

the  seer,  firmly — "  at  least  not  until  the 

o  5  last 
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last  effort  Heaven  permits  me  to  make 
for  3^our  salvation  is  made.  JMariy  not 
Lochullin's  sister,  I  tell  you;  but  hie 
from  her  abode,  and  seclude  yourself  in 
the  ruined  halls  of  Glen  Eynort;  they 
may  shelter  the  red  fox  when  the  bird 
of  the  western  desert  flaps  his  wings  in 
triumph  over  the  turrets  of  Dun  Rim- 
mon." 

"  The  madman  shall  be  dragged  out, 
if  he  will  not  peaceably  take  himself 
hence!"  vociferated  sir  Colin.  "  Here, 
Konald !  Donald !  Hamish  !  and  Cathel 
Doune ! — hurl  this  moon-stricken  dotard 
from  the  door ;  and  if  he  offers  to  give 
us  further  interruption,  let  him  be  tied 
neck  and  heels  and  cast  into  the  draw- 
well  of  the  old  tower." 

"  They  will  not  touch  me,  chieftain," 
said  ISlac  Ryri,  calmly,  as  he  steadfastly 
fixed  his  bloodshot  eyes  on  the  shrinking 
domestics ;  "  at  your  beck  they  might 
cast  themselves  into  that  same  well  to 
which  you  would  consign  me,  but  Mac 

Ryri 
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Ryri  is  an  accursed  man,  and  he  on 
whom  his  glance  falls  had  as  well  never 
been  born ;  so  not  one  finger  of  that 
shrivelled  hand  shall  be  bound — not  a 
lock  of  this  grey  hair  be  ruffled.  Answer 
me,  Xinian  Macrimmon,"  continued  he, 
readdressing  Glen  Eynort ;  "  do  you  re- 
pent, and  flee  ?  or  do  you  remain  here, 
and  perish  ?" 

"  My  marriage  shall  go  on,  though  all 
the  madmen  that  ever  pretended  to  the 
gift  of  prophecy  forbade  it,"  replied  the 
latter,  with  dogged  desperation.  "  Get 
ye  gone,  old  wretch !  or  I  will  spurn  you 
forth  with  my  foot." 

"  It  would  well  become  ye  so  to  do," 

said  the  seer,  with  bitterness ;  "  for  to 

me  are  you  indebted  for  your  proficiency 

in  sin,  and  for  the  weapons  you  have 

V  wielded  so  dexterously  for  your  own  de- 

'struction.     Alas !   alas !   there   is   blood 

crying  against  you,  yet  ye  will  not  be 

warned  ;  there  is  a  road  of  salvation  yet 

open,  but  you  will  not  tread  it.    Listen, 

i  therefore. 
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therefore,  for,  the  next  time  I  stand  thus 
before  you,  I  come  as  the  herald  of  your 
fate  and  of  my  own  shame ;  there  is  a 
head  on  earth  lofty  as  your  own,  v/hich 
shall  wear  the  honours  you  so  securely 
calculate  on — that  shall  frustrate  the 
wisest  of  your  schemes — that  shall  rear 
itself  proudly  in  the  noon-day,  while 
you  skulk  even  under  the  cloud  of  night. 
Heaven  hides  from  me  the  means  by 
which  these  things  shall  be  brought 
about — the  part  Riach  Mac  Ryri  has  to 
act  in  the  final  winding  up ;  yet  all  shall 
come  to  pass.  Now  take  your  bride ;  I 
have  done." 

He  turned  hastily  round  as  he  con- 
cluded, and  with  a  swift  stealing  step 
iuirried  through  the  attendants  towards 
the  door,  and  disappeared ;  not  a  voice 
was  elevated  to  detain  him — -not  a  finger 
was  raised  to  interrupt  or  insult  him  in 
his  retreat ;  he  came  and  went  like  one 
whose  attributes  were  universally  admit- 
ted aa  being  not  of  this  earth — as  the 

prophet. 
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prophet  of  sorrow  and  death  for  which 
the  vulgar  took  hi  in. 

The  marriage-ceremony  was  delayed 
only  until  the  bride  and  bridegroom  had 
overcome  the  perturbation  occasioned  by 
this  interruption;  MacRyri's  diseased 
state  of  mind  was  too  well  known  for 
the  high-born  and  well-educated  part  of 
the  assembly  to  allow  that  they  gave 
the  smallest  heed  to  his  ravings,  but  with 
the  meaner  and  less  enlightened,  they 
vrere  as  oracles,  which  no  man  who  had 
a  shadow  of  reverence  for  aught  sacred 
would  gainsay ;  every  frantic  w^ord  that 
had  fallen  from  his  lips  was  treasured  up 
in  remembrance,  as  a  sound  of  terrible 
import ;  and,  for  years  after,  the  Glen 
Rimmon  Higlilander,  as  he  sat  himself 
down  by  the  evening  fire,  no  sooner 
touched  on  the  theme  of  liis  chieftain's 
family,  than  the  prophecies  of  the  seer 
were  recurred  to,  and  a  solemn  belief 
expressed  of  their  being  ultimately  ful- 
filled, and  that  too  in  the  minutest  cir- 
cumstance. 
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cumstance.  On  Unn  herself  the  effect 
was  transient ;  for  her  cold  heart,  a  stran- 
ger to  affection,  was  equally  so  to  the 
timidity  and  sensitiveness  natural  to 
her  sex :  but  not  so  on  her  husband ; 
from  his  mind  the  remembrance  of  that 
scene  was  never  obliterated ;  in  the  mo- 
ment that  Riach  jMacRyri's  anathema 
went  forth  against  him,  a  blight  seemed 
to  fall  on  all  the  sterner  faculties  of  the 
man  ;  he  became  cowardly,  petulant,  and 
doubly  suspicious  ;  his  own  shadow,  even 
in  the  noonday  beam,  was  a  bugbear 
sufficient  to  make  him  start  and  trem- 
ble ;  and  the  most  trivial  noise,  even  to 
a  quick  footstep,  the  sudden  slamming 
of  a  door,  or  an  accidental  elevation  of 
tlie  voice,  instantly  made  his  lips  to  qui- 
ver and  the  truant  blood  to  forsake  his 
cheeks.  He  was  fast  attaining  all  he  had 
coveted,  yet  happiness  obstinately  per- 
sisted in  eluding  his  grasp;  JSiacRyri, 
by  his  denunciations,  might  be  said  to 
have  acted  the  part  of  Dionysius,  and, 

in 
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in  the  midst  of  prosperity,  placed  him, 
like  Damocles,  beneath  a  hair-suspend- 
ed sword,  which,  av/aking  and  in  sleep, 
at  all  times  and  in  all  situations,  seemed 
ever  on  the  point  of  dropping  into  his 
heart. 

The  certainty  that  the  deprecated  uni- 
on was  actually  solemnized,  could  hardly 
be  said  to  convey  additional  w^retched- 
ness  to  the  heart  of  Lillias — it  appeared 
decreed  that  every  event  that  occurred 
should  teem  with  misery  to  her ;  in  the 
end,  therefore,  she  came  to  experience  a 
sort  of  gloomy  surprise  when  a  day 
passed  without  bringing  along  with  it 
its  quantum  of  sorrow  and  horror ;  her 
weakened  mind  could  not  resist  the  idea 
that  her  whole  existence  was  to  be  mark- 
ed by  affliction  and  tears ;  and  so  firmly 
convinced  did  she  at  length  become  that 
she  was  irreversibly  the  child  of  misfor- 
tune, that  when  it  came  to  her  know- 
ledge that  Glen  Eynort  had  actually 
matters  in  train  for  getting  her  set  aside 

as 
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as  a  lunatic,  and  obtaining  the  full  ma- 
nagement of  her  property  in  right  of  his 
wife,  she  made  no  essay  to  subvert  his 
plans,  but  merely  solicited  that  she  might 
not  be  removed  from  Dun  Kimmon.  In 
this  v/ish  she  was  not  tliwarted,  for  hap- 
pily it  was  in  accordance  v/ith  tiie  bar- 
barous policy  by  which  her  covetous 
kinsman  was  actuated.  He  was  perfectly 
aware  that  what  he  denominated  mental 
derangement  w^as  nothing  more  than 
the  dejection  and  languor  incident  to  a 
broken  and  harassed  spirit,  and  appre- 
hensive, w^ere  she  removed  from  his 
guardianship,  that  others  less  interested 
in  keeping  it  a  secret  might  make  the 
discovery,  he  had,  from  the  first,  no  idea 
of  changing  her  place  of  abode ;  affection 
and  pity  were  the  motives  to  which  he 
openly  ascribed  this  procedure,  and  on 
the  generality  of  his  neighbours  the  im- 
position succeeded. 

Several  years  elapsed  before  an  heir 
was  promised  him,  to  the  no  small  vexa- 
tion 
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tlon  of  sir  Colin,  who  gradually  becom- 
ing more  and  more  incapable  of  ma- 
naoinsj  his  affairs,  owin^r  to  the  infirmi- 
ties  of  age,  at  length  resigned  his  pro- 
perty entirely  into  the  hands  of  his  pre- 
sumptive heir,  leaving  him  to  improve 
and  new-model  it  as  best  suited  his  fancy. 
Durinf]^  this  lon^r  interval  no  chancre  took 
place  in  the  situation  of  the  forlorn  Lil- 
iias ;  time  was  slowly  stealing  on,  and 
that  beauty  which,  in  the  sunshine  of  a 
happy  home,  might  have  continued  to 
blossom  pre-eminent  for  years,  began,  at 
twenty-five,  to  shew  signs  of  premature 
decay ;  the  natural  warmth  of  a  heart 
formed  to  live  in  kind  and  unsuspicious 
association  with  her  species,  was  also  in 
danger  of  being  totally  chilled,  from 
having  no  earthly  object  towards  whom 
it  might  be  directed.  At  times,  a  brief 
thous^ht  of  Clifford  flashed  across  her 
mind,  but  it  was  of  the  same  gloomy 
cast  as  those  she  bestowed  on  her  depart- 
ed brother;  ship^vrecked  on  the  shoals 

of 
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of  misfortune  as  she  was,  her  depressed 
sph'it  still  felt  that  a  languid  gleam  of 
happiness  would  play  on  her  dark  de- 
cline of  life,  could  she  but  hear  that  he 
was  well,  prosperous,  and  contented :  of 
this  however  she  encouraged  no  hope ; 
for,  considering  the  long  years  that  had 
elapsed  since  she  heard  he  was  in  ex- 
istence, and  the  perilous  profession  he 
had  elected,  she  saw  little  reason  to  doubt 
but  that  he  also,  like  her  brother,  had 
gone  down  to  the  grave  in  the  moniing 
of  his  days.  From  occasionally  yielding 
to  this  idea,  it  came,  in  the  end,  to  con- 
vince her  of  his  demise  as  thoroughly  as 
if  she  had  received  the  most  authentic 
proofs;  and  the  only  good  the  future 
held  up  to  view  v/as  the  certainty  that 
she  too,  in  due  time,  should  be  laid  in 
the  narrow  house. 

Sir  Colin  had  at  length  the  satisfaction 
of  seeing  given  to  Glen  Eynort  a  child, 
who,  he  fondly  trusted,  was  to  trans- 
mit the  name  of  Macrimmon  unsullied 

to 
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to  posterity;  but,  alas!  his  age-dulled 
ear  was  destined  soon  to  hear  its  dying- 
cry — the  uifant  was  cut  off  before  it  had 
been  many  months  an  inhabitant  of  this 
"  vale  of  tears,"  and  the  continuity  of  his 
^race  became  once  more  a  matter  of  doubt 
and  speculation  with  the  old  chief. 
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Border  Chieftains,  by  Miss  Houghton, '2d  edition,  3  vols.  0  18  0 
Barozzi,  or  the  Venetian  Sorceress,  a  Romance,  by  Mrs. 

Smith,  Author  of  the  Caledonian  Bandit,  iSic,  2  vols.  0  10  G 
Duncan  and  Peggy,  a  Scottish  Tale,  by  Mrs.  Helme, 

new  edition,  3  vols 0  15  0 

Discontented  Man,  by  A.  F.  Holstein,  3  vcls 0  16  6 

Vaga,  or  a  View  of  Nature,  by  Mrs.  Peck,  '16.  edition, 

Svols 0  18  0 

Lady  Jane's  Pocket,  by  the  Author  of  Silvanella,  4  vols.  12  0 
Ihe    Bristol  Heiress,   by  Mrs.  Sleath,  Author  of  the 

Orphan  of  the  Rhine,  &c.  5  vols 1     5  0 

Family  Estate,  or  Lost  and  Won,  by  Mis.  Eoss,  Author 

of  Modern  Calypso,  &c.  &c.  3  vols. 0  15  0 

Donald  Monteith,  the  Handsomest  Man  of  the  Age,  by 

Selina  Davenport,  Author  of  the  Sons  of  the  Viscount 

and  the  Daughters  cf  the  Earl,  and  the  Hypocrite, 

5  vols ..«. 1     5  0 

Romantic  Facts,  or  Which  is  his  Wife.^  4  vols 1     0  0 

Emmeiine,  or  the  Orphan  of  the  Castle,  by  Charlotte 

Smith,  new  edition,  4  vols. .,,.,. ,. ,.<...  .le.   1     2  0 
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